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“T said I’d go as 


Minnie-ha-ha, 


not Minnie Mouse!”’ d 
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HER 


honeymoon and it 





should have been 


MINE 


ELEN turned away from the happy 

note with a feeling of deep regret. ; 

It didn’t seem right that Martha and Jim 

should be so happy. She half begrudged 

Martha that happiness. After all, it 

shouldn't have been Martha’s honeymoon 
but her own. 





Hadn't she and Jim been engaged for 
two years? And hadn't she had every right 
to expect a long and pleasant marriage? 





She couldn't blame Martha, of course. 
but Jim had acted rather shoddily. The 
thought of the night that he had broken the 
engagement still flooded her with humilia- 
tion. She hadn't understood it then . 
could find no reason for it. 


And now with the honeymoon letter in 
her iand, she sought again for some ex- 
planation for Jim’s actions. 


How's Your Breath Today? 


Poor thing! She is still a long way from the 
truth. How is your breath today? Nothing 
scares others away like a case of halitosis 
(unpleasant breath). 


‘ 


Unfortunately, everyone has it at one 
time or another—without knowing it. Nine- 
ty per cent of the cases are caused by small 
particles of fermenting food (skipped by 
the tooth brush) between the teeth and 
gums. 

Don’t risk offending others. Make sure 
that you do not have halitosis by simply 71 
cleansing the mouth with Listerine every 
night, every morning, and between times 
after meals. It immediately renders the tc 
breath sweet, wholesome and agreeable. 


Lambert Pharmacal Co., St. Louis, Mo. a 
1 
Down go ¥ 


LISTERINE | ° 


PRICES | . 


Buy now at substantial savings 
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Lhe greatest names te CAnerican Listed 
dtand behind ¥\EISCHMANNS DRY GIN 





Tue sponsors of Fleischmann’s Dry Gin 
are proud to present what they believe 
to be the finest gin that modern science 
and human skill can produce . . . Since 
1870, with only one interruption, 
Fleischmann’s have been distilling this 
famous product. For more than half a 
century, connoisseurs who have tasted 


the best the world has to offer have 


14 » ? 
¥Fleischmann's 
Drv Gin 


proclaimed it a truly superior gin... 
Fleischmann’s is an absolutely pure gin, 
free from all foreign substances, four 
times distilled from selected American 
grains. It is intended for those who de- 
sire to serve only the best— who know 


that fine gin drinks can be made only 





with the finest gin ...Today, when 


assurance of quality is so important, the 
names that stand behind this gin are your 
guarantee of quality unsurpassed. Look 
for the red and yellow labeland the pilfer- 


proof cap on each bottle. Sole distributor: 


PENN-MARYLAND COMPANY, Inc. 
NEW YORK, N. Y. 


This advertisement is not intended to offer this product for sale or 
delivery in any state or community wherein the advertising, sale or 
use thereof is unlawful, 
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For years has relieved sore muscles, MRA 


PPP i iii iii 


muscular aches, bruises, cuts, sprain, 
abrasions, ‘Athlete's Foot 
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DESIGN FOR LEAVING 


R. NED MARIN, 
Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer Studios, 
Culver City, Cal. 
Dear Mr. Marin: 
remember hiring me as a dialogue writ- 


Do you happen to 
about 16 weeks ago to collaborate 
yn an original story with Bud Barsky, 
Carey Wilson, Zelda Sears, Salka Vier- 
|, John Lee Mahin, Richy Craig, Al- 
ert Hackett, Jules Furthman and four 
irls (their names escape me for the 
.oment) who are related to Louis B. 
Mayer and Irving Thalberg ? 
Everything is progressing nicely on 
the story, sir, except that I can’t locate 
iny of my collaborators. I went over 
to the old writers’ building several 
wecks ago and discovered that the place 
has been turned into sound stage 23 
and Carey Wilson is directing a pic- 
ture for Universal on a loan-out from 
Paramount under a unit form of pro- 
duction devised by David O. Selznick. 
(Evers to Tinker to Chance.) All the 
other writers are in Yuma, Arizona, 
getting married, so I'm going it alone. 
To get back to the story: I've out- 
lined a swell yarn built around a hotel 
Briefly, it's Hot Saturday, G ld Dig 
é of 1933. I Cover the VW ‘aterfi ant, 
She Done Him and King Kong 
all thrown into one. It can’t miss. The 
uction starts, or ends (depending on 
when Garbo gets back from Sweden) 
in a Georgia chain gang, with some 
stupendous dance routines staged by 
Bushby Berkeley, 
raising fight between 


foilowed by a hair 
python and a 
wasp. From there we quickly dissolve 
to the island of Bali. The submarine 
containing Bob Montgomery, Mae 
West, Marie Dressler, Gary Cooper, 
Jean Harlow, Wallace Beery, Ruby 
Keeler, Clark Gable and some escaping 
chlorine gas, gets stuck in the mud on 
the ocean floor—and that's as far as 
I've gone. 

Last week I tried to arrange for a 


Harry Rapf 


Eddie Mannix, Louis 


story conference with 
Irving Thalberg, 
B. Mayer and Sam Marx but I under- 
stand they've left us to form an in- 
dependent company and steal Ann 
Harding from R-K-O. 
flying back and forth between Holly 


They re now 


wood and New York discussing pro- 
duction plans, and that’s that. 

In order to save time in the produc- 
tion of my picture (I'm calling it SOS 
Stockholder for the moment) I sug- 
gest we split the producing company 
into eight equal parts to be headed by 
Richard Boleslavsky, Jack Conway, 


Li 





CRUISING CUNARD 


From sunny decks to exotic scenes 
such is winter cruising. But to cruise 
Cunard is something more... here is an 
enchanted life, luxurious and smoothly 
served, abounding in sports, entertain- 
ment, rest . . . with far-off ports as 
glamorous interludes! 


Give yourself a week or two or four 
of such living, this winter ...a cruise 
under Cunard’s world-renowned 
management. 


AQUITANIA...to Egypt and the 
Mediterranean. /an. 31 and Mar. 
7. 33 days in the newly remodeled 
Aquitania;to Madeira, Gibraltar, Algiers, 
Nice, Haifa and Port Said for the Holy 
Land and Egypt, Rhodes, Istanbul, 
Athens, Naples! — up, First Class; 
$265 up, Tooke. Ap ply to Raymond- 
Whiteomb. 670 F ifth Ave., New York, 
or Cunard Line, 25 Broadway, New 
York, or your local agent. : 


See your local agent or Cunard Line. 


RD 
VL 


CU 


Jan. 27, Feb. 10 and 24, 


MAURETANIA ... to the West 
Indies and South America. 
The White Cruise Queen on an itinerary 
only possible i in the famed Mauretania. 
5300 miles in 12 days. 5 forei ign coun- 
tries: Port of Spain, Trinidad; LaGuaire, 
Venezuela; Willemstad, Curacao; Colon. 
Panama; *Havana, Cuba... and a 240- 
mile daylight vista of the Leeward and 
Windward Islands! From New York 
Mar. 10 and 
24, Apr. 7. $170 up. *Nassau may be substituted. 
SAMARIA... to Bermuda. 
Nassau and *‘Havana. |! days... 
to the three highspots of the “West 
Indies! From New York Jan. 20, Feb. 3 
and 17, Mar. 3, 17 and 31. $125 up. 


*Kingston may be substituted. 


BERENGARIA... Lineoln’s 
Birthday Week-end Cruise to 
Bermuda. From New York Friday. 
Feb. 9: return Tuesday A. M. $55 up. 
First Class Service throughout on 
West Indies Cruises: no passports. 


25 Broadway. New York 
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Tow York ss 


FRIENDLY TOWN 
when you stop at the 


HOTEL MONTCLAIR 


It is only three minutes from Fifth Ave. 
or Grand Central, only six minutes from 
Times Square, but the mement you cross 
the threshold of the Montclair, you seem 
to be in a new world—far from the noise 
and crowds of the city. 

The Montclair lobby is intimate, inviting. 
The rooms are large, cheerful, beautifully 
decorated. All 800 feature outside expos- 





dinner 





is 


Suites and single 
even more attractive rentals 


SCOTTI 
THE ARGENTINE BAND 


ure, bath, shower and radio. 


Daily Rates from $2.50 single, $3.50 double. 


rooms by the week, month or year at 


* 


NEW AND BRILLIANT 


CORAL ROOM 


the “Rendezvous of Celebrities” 
supper. No cover charge. Moderate prices 


HIS DANCE ORCHESTRA 


for luncheon, 


MARIO & FLORIA 
* 


LEXINGTON AVENUE, 49TH STREET, N. Y. C. 








HOTEL MONTCLAIR 











Furnished 
or Unfurnished 


APARTMENTS 


The best in town. Conven- 
ient, comfortable, 
modern, smart. 











T room, $55 up 
2rooms, $80 up 
3 rooms, $125 up 






our “Pension Plan” 
Those who cannot utilize all 
of the Luncheons or Din- 
ners, may invite a 
like number of 
gvests. 









ALiso 
HOTEL 








APARTMENTS, 310 E. 44th ST. 
J. M. Cobden, Mgr., MUr. Hill 4-4800 
LIVE AT BEAUX-ARTS AND 
RIDE TO BUSINESS FREE 






















HOTEL 


CHARLOTTE HARBOR 


PUNTA GORDA, FLORIDA 


HorTeL CHARLOTTE HARBOR [open 
January Ist) is one of Florida's finest re- 
sort hotels. Few can equal its reputation for 
making the guest comfortable and contented 
within its doors. Still fewer can match its 
splendid array of facilities for enjoyment out 
of doors. 

And this year a new scale of rates and new 
features of management will make Hotel 
Charlotte Harbor more attractive than ever 
to the winter visitor! 

Hotel Charlotte Harbor is in lovely Punta 
Gorda on the West Coast. The Charlotte 
Harbor maintains its own golf course, tennis 
courts, swimming pool, gun traps and guide 
staffs for shooting and fishing. On Tamiami 
Trail. Good railroad connections. For book- 
let or reservations address Hotel Charlotte 


Harbor, Punta Gorda, Florida. 


Ross W. THompson, Manager 








Howard Hawks, Robert Z. Leonard, 
Eddie Buzzell, Elliott Nugent, Frank 
Capra and Mervyn LeRoy, respectively. 

If this method disrupts the con- 
tinuity we'll get Rodgers and Hart to 
add some snappy dance numbers and 
change the title to ‘Eight Girls in a 
Boat’’ (not the same boat that Para- 
mount’s using, though, or we'll run 
afoul of the Hays’ office). 


NCIDENTALLY, Mr. Marin, 
I wonder if you could arrange 
for an office for me on this lot? It 
would simplify my writing problem a 
great deal. You see, I was originally 
assigned a room which has since been 
loaned to Warner Bros. in exchange 
for a tugboat set. Meantime I have 
been forced to work in my old office at 
United Artists. (Sam Goldwyn has 
been paying me $500 a week, because 
he thinks I'm working on Eddie Can- 
tor’s new picture.) 

I'm most anxious to get on with my 
story, Mr. Marin; and, to this end it 
might be wise if we got together on 
it (if you’re still working here). 

The problem facing me at the mo- 
ment is how to get our all-star cast 
safely out of the disabled submarine 
without resorting to the usual movie 
hokum. Or, would it be better to leave 
them down there choking on the chlor- 
ine gas while Bing Crosby (we can 
probably borrow him from somebody 
in exchange for something) goes down 
through the seaweed in a diving suit 
crooning The Old Ox Road? 

Yours truly, 
- -Jack Cluett 


Criticism, Not Very 
Constructive 


'M socially inclined, but still 
I will admit I've had my fill 

Of hosts and hostesses who think 
That every hour's the hour to drink. 


The kind of evening that I hate 
Is that at which, at half-past eight, 
No matter how or when you've dined, 
A highball in your fist you find. 


At cocktail hour a heady mixture 
On all good programs is a fixture, 
But long cold drinks just after food 
Have never done the tummy good. 


If I had any strength of mind 
I simply wouldn't drink. I find, 
However, I'd miss all the fun, 
So I'll keep on as I've begun. 
—Marion Sturges-Jones. 
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assaulters of Americans to 


imprisonment in ex-Kaiser's = 


palace. Denies them right 


to breakfast in bed. 
Europe—The people become hungry 
enough to eat a battleship. Disarma- 


did 


not descend 


that man 


from monkeys. 
Man is descend- 


ing to monkeys. 


ment problem fades into indigestion. 
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Berlin—Hitler 
promises to 
maintain peace 
if he has to 
shoot the 
of the world to 
do it. 


en | 
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Washington — President 
Roosevelt puts the dol- 
lar on an eighteen cay 


rest 
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film 


capital. Stars are compelled 


Hollywood—Vice rules 


to remarry their old husbands 





as immigration lags behind 


the divorce rate. 





New York—Legisla- 


ture abolishes elec- 


tric chair for women 


because modern 


girls cannot 


shocked. 


be 


Washington—President 
Roosevelt succumbs to temp- 
tation. Imitates Maurice 
Chevalier on the radio. Far- 
ley says reelection is in the 


bag as the nation is wowed. 


People born before the 20th are con- 








18 | I | 
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ventional, economical, and industrious 
but they have hearts of gold. 

People born after the 20th never 
forget a kind deed. It is safe to lend 


them money. 
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Wall Street—The Power Trust 
warns the people that govern- 
ment operation will make 
power so cheap, no one will 


want it 
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CONTENTS NOTED 


By Kyle Crichton 


{> Y audience, 
spurred 
doubtlessly 


) by the rumor that I 
] DY 


\ ' of once had a story 
f/— \ / 
rl tae pted by Street 


ind Smith, has been hounding me 
on the best way of making 


Willing as I am 


following 


ror advi 


writing 


living by 
to sacrifice myself for my 


; 1 
I must ask the young folks that in r 


turn for sharing the secret which has set 


the publishing representatives clamor 


ing at my 1oor they will place their 
hands on their hearts and promise not 


to belabor with manuscripts which 


will be undeniably works of genius but 


; 1 ; ; 
1 damnable lot of work in the reading 


It is my opinion that anyone short 
fr a moron in write saleabl short 
stories. I don't say good stories but 


saleable stories. And I don’t say where 
b sol | Ha aduavre As é@ may 
new 


fitting market for a 


Marcel Proust but Hardware Age is a 


market. I can just do so much for you 
people; I can't do everything. Person 
illy, I've mever been able to make 
Ha {ge and I am afraid that it 
may be among the hundred or more 
names that will be found carved on my 
heart when I die. The Crichtons are 


viven to brooding over such things 


B \CK in the days when the very 
sight of a representative of the 
Otnce 


lly efhcient task of returning manu 


United States Post doing his das 


scripts which had been entrusted to his 


pt 
} 


I was sustained that 


care by the hope 


in editor would some day lose a 
manuscript and thus give me a chance to 
address him personally. I had prepared 
in my mind a dignified note of inquiry 
whicH would reveal to him that he was 
dealing with a gentleman, and not only 


} 


1 gentleman but a gentleman of such 


promise that it would be the better part 
of wisdom for him to rescue the story 
from the ashcan and give ita re-reading 
It was difficult, however, to remonstrate 
about a story which had been mailed on 
Wednesday morning and had wended 
its way home safely by late Thursday 
afternoon. No matter how far I re- 
moved myself from the vicinity of New 
York, a manuscript mailed on Wednes- 
day morning invariably turned up in 
the delivery of late Thursday afternoon. 
I have thought for a long time of talk- 
ing to Mr. S. S. Van Dine about this 
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because it has never ceased to be a 
mystery to me, Only my reluctance to 
think has kept me from delving into 
it myself 

By this roundabout way, I come to 
the point that ordinarily my advice on 
writing would be 

(a) Don’t come to New York to be 
1 writer. You get them back just as soon 
no matter where you are. 

(b) Don’t be a writer. 

But I know that the Opposition is 
too strong for me. The urge to write 
had, on the last census, become strong- 
er than the urge to neck and not even 
the inclusion of the act of penmanship 
under the Sedition laws would have 
effect in curbing the impulse. Yielding 
gracefully to the inevitable, I therefore 
do my best in pointing the way. As to 
plots for popular stories, there is really 
little chance of going wrong. The plots 
may be listed roughly as follows: 

(a) Young love 

(b) Overcoming Obstacles. Set up a 
lot of barriers for your hero and have 
him triumph over them. 

(c) Depression stories in which 
everybody is very brave and jolly in 
the face of adversity and in which the 
hero saves the family from eviction by 
the invention of a shoelace which auto 


1 


matically ties itself. 

(d) Sports stories in which the lead- 
ing character is a goofy individual who, 
in the last page, confounds the experts 
ind wins (1) the game, (2) the girl. 

(e) True Confessions. In which you 


dig up all the dirt on the relatives and 
McFadden 


sell it to Mr 











Literary Possibilities: 






(f) Cowboy stories. Anything about 
Bar-Z ranch. 

(g) Young luf. 

If you are aiming at the wood-pulps, 
your immediate concern is to get into 
such physical shape that you can pound 
them out by the yard. What they insist 
upon in that field is quantity. Prices 
are not what they once were but there 
are still many horny-handed authors 
able to whack out an income of $15,000 
a year. I once knew a successful pulp 
writer of that class who started by do- 
ing his own typing and then, to speed 
things up, bought an electric type- 
writer. When that wasn’t fast enough, 
he got himself a dictaphone and a secre- 
tary to transcribe his jeweled words. 
Finding that further stimulation was 
necessary to enable him to write the 
five hundred and twelfth version of the 
same plot, he has now bought an auto- 
mobile with a special Pullman car body 
and may be seen in stray parts of 
America cathped under a tree courting 
the muse. If the muse eludes him there, 
he gets back into his combination sitting 
room, dining room and bath on wheels 
and moves on. 


OR those who desire to write 
and they are the 
only ones who get any real satisfaction 
out of their work—the finest prepara- 
tion is a study of the history of hunger 
strikes. It is the simplest thing in the 
world to starve to death in the midst of 
the effort to elevate the intellectual and 
American 


good stories 


emotional content of the 
short-story. Being published in Mr. 
O'Brien's Best Short Stories of the Year 
is an excellent thing, but there is no 
recorded instance of an author having 


flourished on a diet of Mr. O'Brien's 


| ae 
“Se sepititar 













Colette gets a few pointers on love from our American representative. 
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admirable volumes. Without exaggera- 
tion, it is easier to get a first novel pub- 
lished in this country than it is a good 
short story. After you have exhausted 
the quality market (Scribner's, Atlantic 
Monthly, Harper's, Forum, American 
Mercury) and such few other markets as 
Story, Hound and Horn and Yale Re- 
view, you can either give the story to one 
of the “little” magazines (non-pay) or 
use it for fuel on the Vermont or Maine 
farm on which you are on any given 
date eight months in arrears in rent. 

Lest my words about the possibility 
1f book publication should set you in- 
sane with desire, I may add that the 
first novel which sells as much as 2,000 
opies is a miracle. If the book sells for 
$2 and your royalty is 109 (the usual 
figure), you can estimate for yourself 
that your reward will be $400. Since 
even the poorest job of that sort re- 
quires six months’ time and generally a 
year, it is not difficult to imagine that 
there are no deaths from over-feeding 


among the younger novelists. 


UT | insist that anybody with 
the intelligence of a motor- 
cycle cop can write a saleable story. Just 
take all those plots I outlined and mix 
them up together. When you come to 
what would be the natural end for the 
tale, give it another twist, a reverse twist 
if possible. Then type neatly and dis- 
patch. After that there is nothing to do 
but wait for the check. If they don’t buy 
the story, write the editor and bawl him 
out. Tell him that's the last of yours 
he'll ever get. Don’t wait for an answer ; 
change your address. 

P.S. My wife has just come in to 
say that the publishing representative 
clamoring at the door turns out to be 
a young man desirous of working his 
way through Princeton by selling the 
Delineator, This will show you to what 
lengths the better magazines will go in 
checking up on a man’s home life be- 
fore making him an offer for his yearly 
output. 

Editor's Note: For comments on re- 
cent books (which Mr. Crichton has 
seen fit to ignore in this month's book 
department) see page 45. 
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Air-conditioning is not merely a 
device to keep you cool in summer. Gen- 
uine air-conditioning does much more 
than that. Chesapeake and Ohio felt that 
there was no reason why passengers 
should be annoyed by dirt and cinders 


inlet, loo. « » 


= prurglune ou the 





and drafts, even in winter, so we installed 
genuine air-conditioning on all thru trains. 
The net result is perfect weather, made 
to order, in winter too—very different 
from the dry, steam-heated stuffiness of 
the ordinary railroad cars. 


THE GEORGE WASHINGTON 
THE SPORTSMAN ° THE F. F. V. 


The Finest Fleet of Air-Conditioned Trains in the World 


Serving: Washington 
New York * Philadelphia 


The ticket agent of any railroad can route you 
on the Chesapecke and Ohio. 


INSIST UPON IT! 








Cincinnati * Louisville 


Cleveland * Detroit 
Columbus * Toledo 
Chicago °* Lexington 


Indianapolis * St. Louis 
Norfolk * Newport News 
Richmond ¢ Hot Springs 














we ne vote 








White Sulphur Springs 





Send for booklet ‘‘How to Spend a Day or Week in Washington.”’ 821 17th Street, N. W., Washington, D. C. 
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@ Does Senator Borah 
look more interesting 
with chin shrubbery? At 
least it would wave nice- 
ly in a senatorial breeze. 


e Perhaps Vice-presi- 
dent Garner (left) 
wouldn't remain so ob- 
scure if he grew some 


General Grant whiskers. 


W hiskerreotypes 


Famous physiognomies as they would appear 


if their owners shunned the brush and blade. 


® Mayor O'Brien’s fate 
in the recent election 
might have been differ 
ent had he permitted his 
potential beard to sprout 


in this fashion 


® And although Post 
master Farley (right) 
has got along pretty 
well, who knows where 
handle-bar moustaches 
like these might have 


landed him? 





—Hirsutocrarny sy Gro. Wittarp Bonte 
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FiIFITY-FiIRST YEAR 


“—SOME OF THE PEOPLE—” 


LIFE’S Bureau of Consumer Research 


OUR COUNTRY 





“STEP right up, ladies 
and gentlemen. Join the 
party which is about to 
visit all the wonders of our Nation's 
Capitol. See the Hall of Statuary; sit 
in the balconies of the House of Repre- 
Senate Chamber, 


Washington 
Racket 


sentatives and the 
where the laws of the land are made; 
see the Chamber of the United States 
Supreme Court, where these same laws 
are declared unconstitutional; stand 
with your mouth agape as you gaze 
upon the very chairs in which Pres- 
idents of the United States rested their 
weary frames when they signed the 
pension bills, declarations of war, and 
Pork Bills,’ too humorous to mention. 
See them all, hear them described to 
you in the most glowing terms, all for 
the price of twenty-five cents, one- 
fourth part of a dollar.” 

You have not been listening to the 


barker outside of a Broadway museum; 











you have been standing just inside the 
East entrance to the Capitol of the 
United States, at Washington, D. C., 
where you, as a good American citizen 
bent upon visiting the most important 
building in your country, have been 
greeted with the plea of one of the 
twenty-four guides. Perhaps his speech 
has not been quite so sensational in 
content as the foregoing, but it has been 
equally flamboyant. 

“We are forced to make this nominal 
charge of twenty-five cents per per- 
son,” he tells you, “because we are not 
paid by the Government. The twenty- 
five cents which you contribute is the 
only remuneration we receive.” 

A crippled mendicant on Broadway 
might induce you to part with a quarter 
if he told you that his only income con 
“occasional 


sisted of the pennies” 


dropped into his hat by passersby. But 
you probably would call a cop if he 
told you that those ‘occasional pennies” 
totalled $6,000 in a year. 

It seems about time that some kind 








of cop was called in on this guide 
racket in the Capitol. It is doubtful 
that the guides are making $6,000 each 
in these years, but it is reported re- 
liably that that sum—totalling $144,- 
000 for the twenty-four—was the “‘only 
remuneration” received annually by the 
guides in better times. 


WHEELS OF INDUSTRY 





Coffee NEVER since the advent 
Optional of Prohibition has fate 
tossed up such a choice 


morsel for gagmen, cartoonists, and 
wags in general as the Nudism fad. 
Several of our Foolish Contemporaries, 
we notice, have gotten sufficiently lath- 
ered up about it to come out with 
Nudist Numbers. We of ‘Some Of 
The People’’ may brush on the subject 
in passing, but hardly feel that it rates 
a special edition. 

The other day we thumbed through 
a copy of the Official Organ Of The 








Nudist 


far the most interesting feature of the 


International Conference 


publication is the Contact Service for 


marooned nudists, i.e., those who feel 
the urge to gambol in nude company 
but 


nearby 


don't know any kindred spirits 


If in such a plight, the nudist 
sends his name and address to the Con 
ference and the Conference sends back 
names and addresses of adjacent regis 
iudists. The marooned nudist ts 
able get 
neighbors and frolic happily and pants 
It the 


nudist who has to resort to this method 


tered 


then to together with his 


lessly is only out-of-the-way 


of finding playmates, however. Those 
I 


near urban centers may join up with 


one of the 30 camps, leagues, and 
clubs listed and advertised in the official 


organ 

Ads 
pected in the official organ, but when 
we found Milk, Nude Sunbathing, and 
Rest Mrs G. 
Schmidt in one of our lea national 
Schmidt 
saying 


for nudist camps are to be ex- 


advertised by Anna 
ling 
Mrs. 


by 


weeklies, we gave pause 


replied to our 
that 


Sexes 


que ry em 


she was vot a nudist 


phatically 
not mixed for sun 
Mrs. Schmidt: 


farm is designed as a rest and reducing 


camp are 


bathing,’ wrote “the 


cure Pajamas and sports clothes 


are worn mostly.”’ Coftee is optional in 


the morning, but otherwise the ‘diet is 
milk. exclusively.’ 

. _ 
Gasoline THE OTHER day we went 


window shopping for used 


Alley 
cars with a chap who d spent 


] | 


a decade or so learning the ropes. We 


all 


of used car dealers, but picked up some 


not only learned that there are 


pointers on ‘‘macing,” ‘regrooving, 
and 
‘Macing’ that is likely 


to happen to a fellow who shops around 


y repOssessing 


is something 


too much for a higher price on his old 


car. If a dealer is out to ‘mace’ you, he 


offers a higher price than anyone else 
has ni swaps his 60-day note for your 
bill of sale 


ever he can get in cash, 


Then he sells it for wh at- 
and blows town 
until the squawk blows over. Although 


“macing” is nothing new, the first in- 


dictment ever issued for it in these 


parts occurred just recently, when the 
man” 


“wrong was maced for a pretty 


penny on a Pierce. The victim swore 
that he'd get a conviction if it cost him 
$50,000. It didn’t, but he did. 


Repossessed” is a word used wide- 


By 








P es : : ; 
be careful, Sacha. Remember last 


Ne afterno 
» that § 


you ruined your neck 


Maven de Mose rw.” 


¥ 
Is, Sx 
es 
» by dealers because of the magical 
. effect it has on buyers. It makes them 
think they’re getting a tremendous bar- 
gain in a car someone else has all but 
paid for but hardly used. Cars turned 
over in default of payment are required 
by law to be sold only at public auction. 
“Regrooving” is the process of re- 


juvenating a worn-out tire by cutting 








“What do you expect me to do—with 





all these Einsteins around?” 











the tread a little deeper with a hand 
tool. 

the total registered is a 
very old wheeze. We spotted an eight- 
year-old wreck with sagging springs, a 
boiled-out radiator, and battered fen- 
ders—speedometer ‘total mileage,” 
3869—that spoke for itself. Since the 
NRA auto code prohibits juggling the 


Fixing” 


total mileage reading, it also spoke for 
the dealer. 


THE OTHER day we were 


interviewing a gentleman wise 


Argot 


in the ways of the Wall Street under- 
world in an effort to get the lowdown 
on how the fake stock operators stalk 
their prey. We had our pencil and pad 
all poised for a fat batch of notes, and 
he began to talk: 
‘As soon as the coxy turns over two 
or three lilies and a mooch,”’ said he, 
the dynamiter gets after them through 
the boiler room and lines them up for 
the lunch-and-lecture spieler. If that 
don't work they ring in a bird dog and 
a little scenery and try to get the front. 
Often as not it’s the reloader slams into 
a squawk and somebody gets tagged.” 
Frankly, we were stopped. Giving up 
any thought of getting a yarn about 
stock gyps, we gave over the rest of the 
afternoon to compiling a glossary: 


Lily—a highbrow synonym for 
sucker. 
Mooch heaven-sent supersucker. 


Over credulous 
P.O.—a Post Office Dept. Inspector. 
A cop. 
Dynamiter-——a high-pressure fly-by- 
night salesman. 
Reloader- 
peat a gyp sale on the same lily. 
Scenery 


a dynamiter who can re- 


a board of directors whose 


names carry weight. 


Also dividend checks, etc., carried 
by reloader. 
Squawk the complaint or com- 


plainant. 
Tagged—lIndicted 
Bird dog—a tout used by the dyna- 
miter to furnish prospects and boost the 
securities. 
Boiler 
from which a battery of salesmen work 


Room—a telephone room 


a telephone “razz” 
Clean deal—a cash sale 


money advanced to a 


Front money 
salesman before the sale is fully com- 
pleted. 


Coxy—a 


green salesman who can 
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The Guy from Mars 


In which Mr. Gross’ mythical man looks down upon cur- 
rent economic, scientific, religious and social problems. 





make small sales to be followed up by 


the re load r 


WHEN times were good, the 
(Monte Carlo) at 
a lucrative little 


Cash 


Bond Casino 


Monaco was 
concession. And so, when the Prince of 
Monaco got around to building himself 
yacht, he didn't skimp. The Heron 
was 460 teet long; she had a 
beam of 36 feet and a crew of 60 men 
as stately a craft as ever was, in her 
heyday, mates. But now, the story runs, 
she’s a big white elephant leashed ig- 
nominiously to a wharf in Providence, 
Rhode Island. 

A Mr. Phillip Westley saw big com- 
mercial possibilities in this colorful lit- 
tle tale. Styling himself ‘South Seas 
Club ' 
men to 
yacht” 

Must be fine physical type, good 


Cruise, Inc.,” he advertised for 


work on a “private steam 


appearance and personality. Interest- 
ing Opportunity travel. Long cruise 
Attractive to college men. Steady, 
fine wages and living conditions 
Must be 


and references.” 


able to furnish cash bond 


Westley explained to the numerous 
ipplicants that he was going to restore 
the Hirondelle 


cruise her in the 


to her former glory and 
South Seas. Cook's 
would handle the passenger list, said 
Westley, and all the applicant had to 
do was have a cash bond ready when 
it was asked for. 

To a good many of the collegiate 
applicants the idea was high romance, 
but to hardened Investigator Brock, 
who followed up the ad, it was “just 
another cash bond scheme.” Generally 
speaking, explains the Inspector, a 

cash bond scheme” is one wherein the 
applicant is required to deliver a cash 
bond directly to the operator, who col 
as he and blows. 


Westley didn’t get that far. The law 


lects as many can, 
caught up, he got three months, and 
the Hin nde lle 
Rhode Island barnacles. 


continues to breed 


Average Man, IF NEWSPAPER 
cartoonists continue to 
depict the Average 
Man as a mousy little person wearing 
a dented derby on an oversized head 
mounted on a spindle neck springing 
from a pair of shrunken shoulders ; and 


Complete 


if the intellectuals continue to call him 





UES ccaers Core Yau wtictnaa “@4 ; 
"Oh, that's nothing! Some of my best 
friends are Gentiles.” 


addle-pated and round-headed ; and if 
all the popular misconceptions of this 
stalwart citizen are not abandoned at 
once and forever; then we shall grum- 
ble sic-semper-the-devil-of-it, and write 
to the Times. 

Conducting the Average Man from 


"Do you think I'll be able to get Kate 
Smith on this set?” 





the sphere of mythology into the realm 
of fact has been our first venture into 
the field of pure science, knowledge for 
the sake of knowledge, and we're a bit 
proud of our job. We've made a tan- 
gible individual of him by consulting 
his hatter, booter, shirter, and tailor. 
Meet the Average Man—this depart- 
ment’s contribution to the sum total of 
human knowledge: 
Head 


Oval, size 7 


i 15 
33 


Waist 3 
MN er ae ce 33, 
Weight 159 
Height . 5’-9” 
Foot 8l/,-C 
Residence Outskirts of 
Cincinnati, O. 
It is now possible to say with au- 
thority, if the name of so-and-so arises, 
that so-and-so is fatter or thinner, taller 
or smaller, than average. Our part is 
finished. We subside back of our Un- 
derwood to wait for the inevitable hon- 
orary degrees. 


SCIENCE 





WE WERE pretty impressed 
with the Smithsonian Insti- 
tute’s discovery that the weath- 
er repeats itself every 23 years. It seems, 
according to the N. Y. Herald Tribune, 
that Dr. Charles Greeley Abbot of the 
Inst. had been gathering weather dope 
for a good many years, and, in 1932, 


Brass 


Brain 


invented a machine which he called a 
periodometer. The details are a little 
hazy, but we gather that in some way 
he fed the dope into the machine, and 
the answer he got out was “Yes,” along 
with the figure 23. 

The whole thing seemed like a high- 
class proposition to us. The machine 
was made of brass and nicknamed the 
“brass brain.” Dr. Abbot wrote a trea- 
tise about it; and the general impres- 
sion was that it can calculate better 
than a human brain. 

Naturally selfish, though, we got 
curious as to whether the discovery was 
for science or whether it would be of 
any use to us personally. As a matter 
of fact, it isn’t. We went into the New 
York Times of 23 yrs. and more ago— 
as terrible a looking rat’s-nest as you’d 
hope to find, reduced almost complete- 
ly to flakes resembling agar-agar. That 
is, agar-agar when it’s in flakes. 

Particular days don’t check up at 
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all. If it was clear and windy in 1910, 
the same day is pretty sure to have been 
rainy in 1933, with a hurricane off 
Long Island. Take November 7th, for 
instance, In 1910 it was fair with mod 
erate winds, light snow in Grt. Lks 
region. In 1933 it was rain and colder, 
on account of a big disturbance in 
Nova Scotia. Or take November 18 
That day in 1910 was fair with high 
winds our Atlanti 


northwest along 


coast; but in 1933 it was cloudy and 
A dull day 
ks don't check 


concerned. An un 


warmer! 
W ex 


our local climate ts 


either, as far as 


settled weck 23 years back ts 


tied, warm 
pretty sure to correspond with a severe 


ly cold one in 1933. Tired of this, we 


picked a whole month from October 
‘1 to November 21, and even that 
didn’t check. As a matter of fact this 


month in 1910 was pretty balmy here 


on the whole, with only a little rain 


ind lots of clean west wind. The same 


later broke all 


} 


and 


month 23 years cold 


records for that time of year, was 
unusually rainy to boot. 

Last October there were three hurrt 
week but 


do was a storm off the 


ines reported in one the 


, : 
b 1910 could 


West 


Jersey coast l pretty poor second, in 


our estimation. Last October the ther 
) 1 T 

mometer hit 9 in Abilene, Texas, 

ind made a record which 1910 never 


had tried to equal. 


Maybe over a longer period there is 


some sort of correspondence. We're 
willing to admit it, since we havent 
1 periodometer and wouldn't know 
where to put one if we had. All we 
can say is, it’s a nice idea 

7. . 


A CALIFORNIAN picked 


himself up after the tremor 


Manna 


last spring and found, agreeably 
enough, that a building lot he owned 
was a foot and a half longer after the 
shakeup than it was before. Likewise, 
one street was found to be from several 
feet 


points. It’s not as though anyone else's 


inches to several wider at many 
building lot had grown smaller or any 
other street narrower. The additional 
land was pure gravy 

All this plays the devil with fresh- 
man mathematics, physics, and the law 
of you-can't-get-something-for-nothing 
You have to lay it to the acknowledged 
fact that Providence has made of the 
sovereign State of California a teacher's 


pet. Some states get all the breaks—a 

















fact of which we'll be acutely conscious 
when we close up our desk in a few 
minutes and go home through a New 
York sleet storm. 


UNTRAMMELED PRESS 





Circulation THE FIRST important 
allies obtained by big- 
time racketeers in this country were 
probably the large metropolitan dailies, 
now busy editorializing and inveighing 
against the “public enemies” of John 
Citizen 
It is obvious that without money this 
U.S.A. nobility can’t flourish. In the 
guise of circulation departments, now 
for the most part toned down and le- 
gitimized, newspapers supported pri- 
vate armies of hoodlums and thugs to 
see that their paper got distributed and 
the other fellow’s paper was kept off 
the stands and out of the homes. Be- 
fore NRA was even a dream, circula- 
tion departments of newspapers were 
unionized, from truckmen to wrapper- 
uppers, all these boys getting more 
dough than the cane-swinging reporter 














who sneeringly covered labor meetings. 
Newspapers in New York and other 
cities found it wise to employ heads 
of circulation workers’ unions as Cir- 
culation Managers. In the wars that 
raged in the midwest, and even in staid 
Philadelphia, _mewsboys shel- 
lacked, newsstands burned, rival circu- 
lation workers beaten up. The respect- 
able Curtis-owned Ledgers in Philadel- 
phia refined this war a few years ago, 
when they refused to give their papers 
to newsboys handling the Record, a 
rival and liberal sheet owned by a new- 
comer to Philadelphia, J. David Stern. 
In New York, the boys got together 
and mulcted the newspapers in the 
guise of high union salaries, bonuses, 
unnecessary employees, etc. In Chicago, 


were 


circulation wars were deadliest, and 
many of the big-time Public Enemies 
of that town graduated from newspaper 
work, while the future Presidents and 
financiers were selling the same papers. 

The circulation workers were—and 
are 
their frequent banquets and dances are 


an extremely social bunch, and 


given generous space by the news- 
papers. These banquets, held to honor 
union heads who get good managerial 
jobs, are attended by publishers, editors, 
and politicians, who realistically ap- 
preciate the power of these boys. 


GREAT MINDS 





I think it is the business of the 
banks to obey the law.”’ 
J. P. Morgan. 

‘Keep ever green the names of those 
who wrote in letters of gold upon the 
pages of history.” 

John P. O'Brien. 
. 
I am not going to leap from the 
top of the Woolworth building.” 
Alexander W oollcott. 
- 

“There is not one of us, but knows 
his body is equipped with various 
glands and organs.” 

Royal Copeland, M. D. 
. 

“It is a great deal better to sell our 

cotton than to plow it under.” 


-William E. Borah. 


a 
“It is considered chic for the so- 
called intelligentsia to taboo marriage.” 
Fannie Hurst. 
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MUNICIPAL REPORT 


CHICAGO — What the _ country 
needs, Clarence E. Ridley, executive 
director of the International City 
Managers’ Association, declares, is an 
official municipal report it can read 
and understand. 

“They are either encyclopedic in de- 
tail,” he said, “or they utterly fail to 
record the major facts of city adminis- 
tration.”—News Item. 


; 


, > , 
(The taxpayers get an official repori 
, , , ‘ , 
{Pey ¢ AN read and understand} 


OFFICE OF THE MAYOR 


EAR John: Well, the city hall 
is still the same place it was 
when this administration came 
into office, but that is about all you can 
say. I am pleased to report that we have 
all done well 


I am sorry that Fred Johnson, the 


comptroller, is unable to join in this 


report but he has gone to look for 
Judge Crater. And Bob Allen, clerk of 
the records, was suddenly called to 
Europe last week, the day before the 
state auditors moved in. He wires from 
his ship that illness will probably keep 
him away until after the statute of limi 
tations has run 

Phil Dobson, superintendent of the 


streets and sewers departme nt, together 








"I can't understand how you 
woman to strangle her.” 


j 
ohtoa 


j nos 
CLOS@ CHONL 


three members of the board of 
public works, is vacationing in Mexico 
City and Charley Canfield, the city en- 


gineer, sends a very pleasant postcard 


with 


"It's been hectic these past few weeks. 
I need to get out and have some fun.” 





ever 


2 
from Quebec saying he is having a 
fine time and wishes we all were there. 
I myself am leaving tonight for a well- 
earned rest in the Bahamas. 

Through a miscalculation, Ralph 
Johns, the city purchasing agent, dis- 
appeared the day before we appointed 
him to office, unwittingly bettering the 
record of his nearest predecessor by a 
cool 48 hours. I rather fancy that will 
be a mark hard to equal. 


ERHAPS the most outstand- 

ing achievement of this ad- 
ministration this past year has been the 
reorganization of the police depart- 
ment, particularly the police band 
(which was drawing its last breath) 
and the tug-o’-war team. This latter 
was notoriously weak, being pulled all 
over the field by towns like Albany, 
Utica and Saratoga Springs and losing 
the 1932 series to the Vassar scrubs. 
This was largely due, I found, to in- 
ternal politics which permitted ban- 
tam-weights to join up whose only in- 
terest was in being able to pose for 
photographs with their shirts off. Our 
grunting was decidedly under stand- 
ard and on two occasions the anchor 
man showed up for contests wearing 
dancing slippers. We now have four 
capable men standing on the sidelines 
each game, grunting for the team. 

















We built up the police band in quick 
order, transferring two cornets, a 
trombone, a base horn and a part- 
ime piccolo player from the Fire De- 
partment. 

We can be proud, I think, of the 
streets and sewers department which 
virtually fetish of 
thoroughness, in some instances pav- 
ing the same street twice within the 
year. One hundred and eighty miles of 
new paving was laid and fifty miles of 


has made a 


old paving was laid, and all but twenty- 
two miles has been accounted for. The 
missing twenty-two miles has been a 
source of deep chagrin to the depart- 
ment as the district engineer certainly 
recollects laying them somewhere. Due 
to an inadvertence or a Monday morn- 
ing hangover the clerk of the works 
failed to note the job in his daily log 
and now only vaguely recalls that the 
neighborhood seemed pink and slight- 
ly fuzzy. Blind advertisements in all 
the newspapers have brought no re- 
sults. If there happens to be twenty- 
two miles of new paving in your com- 
munity, do drop the department a post- 
card and receive its profound thanks. 


AS for publicity, the city 
done well, indeed. In 


i2 inspectors of 


has 
the 
the 
ran 


indictment of 
weights and measures division we 
up a total of 10,000 column inches 
blonde 


and 
i3 illustrations, mostly of a 
with legs crossed, examining weights 
and measures; in the investigation into 
the city pound, 21,060 column inches 
and 102 illustrations of a blonde with 
legs crossed examining pounds; and 
concerning the deficit, 4,200 column 
inches and 23 illustrations of a blonde 
with legs crossed examining deficits. 

I am pleased also to report that I 
have not neglected my own personal 
wardrobe and now twenty-one 
morning coats and a white and black 
striped necktie ahead of any other 


am 


mayor in the country. 
Respectfully, etc. 
Doug Welch. 





"I was just changing my mind 
about jumping and then I 
thought ‘Oh, why not’ .” 


= 


Yay Meni 


Why I Shall Never Be 
Considered an Intellectual 


HAVE been heard to say that a 

Mickey Mouse picture bores me 

I have a pronounced aversion for 
Mae West. 

I admit that I don’t have the slightest 
idea whether inflation does any harm 
or good, but I don’t say so in public. 

I have never made a wise-crack about 
the length of ‘Anthony Adverse.” 

I still don’t know whether Cabell 
rhymes with “rabble” or with “hell”. 
I never could ride a bicycle. 

I have no reverence at all for Al 
Smith as a great statesman, and as a 
matter of fact I rather dislike him. 

I like Ogden Nash somewhat, but 
I think some of his rhymes really are 
far-fetched. 

I find the New York Times book 
section a little wordy, and I often say 
so. 

I have a sort of a sneaking liking 
for William Randolph Hearst. 

I never say “Poor Hoover!’’. 

I can never think of any cocktail to 
order except a Dry Martini. 

I think H. T. Webster's 





“Timid 




















Soul” is fairly funny, but I can go for 
weeks without reading it. 

I rather have an idea that those 
Scottsboro negro boys were guilty but 
I don’t know. 

I am a little shocked at nudist 
colonies. 

I think the ‘Autobiography of Alice 
B. Toklas” is awfully silly. 

I've always rather admired the way 
Gene Tunney comports himself. 

I have no particular liking for eat- 
ing hamburgers in lunch wagons. 

I think there are some strikers upon 
whom the police should use billy clubs. 

I think Sinclair Lewis deserved the 
Nobel Prize. 

I don’t like these new checked suits. 

I get so indignant at Aimée Semple 
McPherson that I forget tc treat her in 
conversation with an amused tolerance. 

I have not given up reading Walter 
Winchell and I still quote him every 
once in a while. 

—Arthur Silverblatt. 


Our hunch is that something really 
interesting to overhear would be Ripley 
telling a friend about a nightmare. 





MACHINE AGE 


HREE blows on the knocker with 
an uncanny precision of touch, 
No 
one selling needles or pencils would 
knock like that. I decided to answer. 
There on my doorstep stood a being 


measured and mechanical. 


whose appearance compelled me to 
stare in frank amazement. He wore a 


natty suit of steel wool and asbestos. 


Around his neck was fastened a tag 


which read 


Bessemer Machine and Finishing Co 
Ready for test run 

Inspected by Hankins 
I decided. Unfinished in 


a cotter pin and a wing 


A robot, 
some re spects 
nut missing here and there. Neverthe- 
less a polished, smiling robot, with an 
evil glint in his vacuum tubes 

Not the 


scrutiny, he 


embarrassed by 
affably 
morning, sir. I hope you will pardon 


least my 


spoke “Good 
my unfinished condition for I am merc 
ly out on a test run.”” Unable to speak. 
I simply stared at him. 

Look,” he “My last opera 
He unbuttoned coat. “A 
plate was removed from my chest and 


said 
tion.’ his 
is now in the milling machine and a 


power tube was removed from my 
defense mechanism.” 

“I am deeply impressed,” I said, 
not wishing to commit myself any fur- 
ther 

Quite. Now, 
leased by good old Bessemer to the 


New Idea Publishing Company, and I 


sir, I am Salovox, 


have come to present you with a com- 

plimentary copy of that startlingly 

frank and amazing book, Marine Life 
the Caspian Sea.”’ 

Realizing that the trend of the con 
was now in a direction in 
which I had had 
protested feebly and started backing 


versation 
some experience, | 
up. But Salovox had been designed to 
meet just such emergencies. There was 
a low frequency rumble in his chest, 
followed by a click as he thrust his foot 
in the door and flashed a deprecating 
smile. 

And then we will mail you for five 
years at nominal cost, the Deep Sea 
Divers’ Magazine.” 

No, I don’t believe—” 

“Wait a minute. All I need is a few 
more months at Bessemer, to get that 
new plate in my chest and a few ad- 











justments to my defense mechanism. 
Then I will be awarded my name 
plate. You see—I am working my way 
through college.” 

Upon discovering this flaw in the 
almost perfect machine, I reached out 
and stuck my thumb in his eye, putting 
out two vacuum tubes. He collapsed 
dejectedly on the steps, muttering, “I'd 
gladly die for dear old Bessemer.”’ 

F. W. Hoorn. 


Questionnaire for 
Débutantes 


What is the correct way to en- 
ter a ballroom? 
A. With eight men. 
Q. Wearing what? 
A. A silver lamé dress and an ex- 
pression of supreme indifference. 
Q. How should a débutante behave 








A 


at a coming-out party? 

A. As if she were afraid she might 
have a good time unless extremely care- 
ful. 

Q. What is a wallflower? 

A. A girl who dances six steps 
without being cut in on. 

Q. How late should one be for the 
theatre ? 

A. An hour and ten minutes is con- 
sidered de rigueur. 

Q. De what? 

A. Rigueur. That's French. 

Q. I know it’s French. If you don’t 
like this country, why don't you go 
back where you came from? 

A. One must speak French to be “in 
the swim.” 

Q. How many of New York’s “Four 
Hundred”’ are really in the swim? 

A. All eight thousand of them. 

Q. Should all of them be invited to 
the coming-out party? 

A. It doesn’t matter. They'll be there. 

—Norman R. Jaffray. 
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“The Captain promised me | could steer going home.” 









THE TEA LEAF READING 


ELL, the leaves say you are a 

\ very fussy person. 
Oh, but I’m not at all. I'm 
.wfully sloppy. You ought to see my 


ight 


are- 


teps 

om when I dress. I leave everything 
the ll over the place. A stocking here and 
glove there. It’s perfectly terrible. 
Yes, but 


And my letters, too. Always ink 


on- 


lots, and mispelling, and I never can 
4 stay on the line. I simply write the 
sloppiest letters. Always lip rouge on 

he envelope and everything. 
No, you’re fussy. You may not know 
- t, but you are. You're going to have 
. very important communication from 
our San Francisco. 
But I 


Francisco. I had a girl-friend once, who 


don’t know anyone in San 
was there on her way to Los Angeles, 
but that was about four years ago. Oh, 
there’s a friend of mother’s there now, 
but I know she wouldn’t write to me. 
She doesn’t like me a bit. In fact, she 
hates me. Not many people hate me, 


but Now, I 


could from 


she does. wonder who 


write me San Francisco. 
Oh, this bothers me. Movie stars go to 
San Francisco quite a bit, don’t they? 
Yes, but it won’t be a movie star. | 
see three men in your life 
You're perfectly right! Oh, I think 
you're wonderful. How do you do these 


4 things? I’ve always thought reading the 


tea leaves was just sort of silly, but when 
’ you said that it took the breath away 
from me. Three men! What is it, some- 
thing psychic or something? You don't 
just see that in the leaves, do you? Of 
course, there really is a fourth man, 
too. But three is a pretty good guess. 
And then, maybe Eddie ought to be 
counted, too. Yes, I think Eddie ought 
q to be counted. He isn’t very serious yet, 
but still I think he should be counted, 
don’t you? 

No, I wouldn’t count him if I were 
you. There are only three men who 
really matter. 

Why, what do you mean? You think 
Eddie doesn’t count? A man with the 
grand truss business he has and every- 
thing? Why, he has one of the biggest 
truss businesses in this city. Everybody 
says so. 

But he doesn’t really affect your 
life— 

Oh, but he has! I gave up mascara 
for him. He said he liked my eyelashes 
plain, so I leave them plain now, except 








“It isn’t ALL true, sir I wrote some 


for just a tiny bit in the evening. He 
doesn't even notice it. I think it’s really 
the principle of mascara that he doesn’t 
like, not what it actually does to you. 
You know, I think this tea leaf read- 
ing is simply wonderful. Imagine your 
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of it with my typewriter in my cheek.” 


+ 
getting a little thing like mascara. I 


} do it! Are you 
really a gypsv? Or is it the clothes you 


don’t know how you 


wear? You sure got me right. Some- 
times I think there's a little bit of 
gypsy in me, too.—A/leen W etstein. 





CAROLINA MOON 


OTHING could be finah than to be in Carolina 
Where the moonshine still is working day and night, 
Nothing could be slicker than to make a little licker 
When the revenue collector's out of sight 


Nothing could be sweeter than to sell it by the liter 


Or the barrel or the jorum or the gill, 


And I'm tellin’ you, my honey, we can make a lot of money 


When the Carolina Moon is in a still. 


. 


Nothing could be better, now the other states are wetter, 
Than for both the Carolinas to be dry, 

What could be divinah than the Moon of Carolina 
When the legal kind of liquor is so high? 

Prohibition’s finished but with ardor undiminished 
Carolina’s busy, night and noon, 

Flooding all the nation with the liquid radiation 
Flowing from the Carolina Moon! 





—Berton Braley. 





“Guess Who” Revived as a National Pastime! 


Some Glowing Reports from Ardent Enthusiasts 


by Dr. Seuss 


Diver’s Delight 


(Left) “When you're down under water,” writes Ned Fren, diver, “the boss 
never knows when you're working or not. So we while away time by playing 
Guess Who.’ There are only two of us, but we are both wretched guessers and 
our games string along for hours on end.” 


Wonderful for the Whiskered 


(Right) “Talk all you want about playing 
it with hands,” writes Zach Winkler. “But 
if you want to see some real ‘Guess Who,’ 
drop in some time at the House of David! 
Fingers lack volume, and you're too apt to 
be seen. But there’s nothing like a beard fot 
forestalling all peekage.” 


The Bachelor’s Boon 
(Left) “I am a confirmed bachelor,” writes a confirmed bachelor, “but when ‘Guess 
Who’ hit town I almost got married. I could live without love, but not without a 
partner for this glorious game. Luckily I was saved by a wonderful hunch. An auto- 
matic Guess Whoer now fills my needs amply,—and has much softer hands than 
women have anyhow.” 


Splendid for Spinsters 
(Right) “This ‘Guess Who’ game is more than a 
game,” comes word from a New England spinster. 
It is a godsend! It has wrought miracles! Only last 
night I ‘Guess Whoed’ a 
BACHELOR'S burglar hiding under my. 
PLAYMATE bed. After three guesses he | 
gave in.” 











TORPEDOES 


Tes problem of the dog next door 
that barked in the night under 
my bedroom window’ went 
through the stages of it: 
owner not being very 
helpful about it and my 
refusing to move to an- 
other bedroom before | 
hit upon the torpedo plan. 
I obtained a beautiful big 
box of the little tissue- 
paper bags of pebbles 
containing a large ex- 
plosive cap with which 
small boys celebrate the 
Fourth of July. One of 
these, I found, was won- 
derfully effective when 
dropped on the cement 
driveway between the 
houses. The dog stopped barking im- 
mediately and slunk back into his little 


4 


house. 

This treatment went ahead very 
nicely until one night about two o'clock 
the dog awakened me by his barking. 
Methodically I rose, obtained a dose, 
stuck my head out of the window, and 
dropped it. The explosion that night 
rang out more resoundingly than ever. 
The dog, tail between his legs, raced 
for his house. Then, out of the echoes, 
a voice demanded: “Who fired that 
shot ?”’ 

I recognized the voice of Officer 
Mulligitawny, the policeman on our 
beat, and admitted to having caused 
the explosion. He said he wanted to see 
me, so I went downstairs and opened 
the door. Officer Mulligitawny was 
standing there with a huge revolver in 
his hand. He was shaking a little and 
he was very white. “What's going on 
here?” he asked. 

I explained about the dog and the 
torpedo treatment. But he didn’t pay 
much attention. “You got a permit to 
possess a gun?” he asked. 

Once again I outlined the situation 
and laid stress on the fact that there 
was no firearm involved. When he fin- 
ally grasped the idea, the blood came 
back into his face first with relief and 
then with anger. He put away his re- 
volver and instructed me to fire off no 
more torpedoes. I told him that that 
depended on the dog. “It don’t depend 
on no dog,” he said. “It depends on the 


law. . 
We discussed that for a little while 





ee) “ax 





and all Officer Mulligitawny could do 
was to scratch his head about the 
grounds upon which I would be prose- 
cuted if I exploded any more torpe- 
does. Then he left without reaching a 
, definite conclusion. 

‘o> I was about to return 
Se to bed when the doorbell 

Ue Re Mer) rang. It was Officer Mul- 
rey ligitawny again. He had 
evidently been thinking 
things over with more 
success. Certainly he had 
completely regained his 
nerve, for he handed me 
a summons based upon 
the claim that I was break- 
ing an ordinance having 
to do with the use of fire- 
works within the city 
limits. 

“> There was no way to 
continue the torpedo treatment ex- 
cept by fighting the case, and my 
lawyer was extremely clever at confus- 
ing Officer Mulligitawny when he took 
the stand. 

“Did you see a torpedo?” my 
lawyer asked. No, Officer Mulligi- 
tawny admitted, he had not. ‘Then 














how do you know it was a torpedo?” 
Because, Officer Mulligitawny trium- 
phantly replied, I, the defendant, had 
told him it was. But I, the defendant, 
did not testify or admit in court to any 
torpedo, with the result that the case 
was dismissed and Officer Mulligi- 
tawny was advised that it would be nec- 
essary for him to obtain actual evidence, 
such as a piece of the law-breaking ob- 
ject, before there was any hope of 
obtaining a conviction. 


HE torpedo treatment, I am 

happy to say, is still going 
ahead, though Officer Mulligitawny has 
his own feelings about it and is laying 
for me. Nights after explosions I see 
him down below my window with a 
flashlight fervently trying to find a tell- 
tale bit of paper or some recognizable 
part of my ammunition that has not en- 
tirely destroyed itself in the concussion. 
So far he has failed miserably and I am 
sure he will continue to do so until 
the dog has learned forever not to 
bark, for my torpedoes are excellent in 
their own field and I have every faith 
in them. 

Theodore Pratt. 


“It isn’t your drinking—it’s your barking like a sea lion that gripes me!” 


























WINTER SPORTS FORECAST 


Dancing 


ANCING will claim usual 
number of devotees this winter, 
together with their husbands 


The protests of the latter that they are 
too tired to go out dancing will be as 


Of 


husbands 


unoriginal and as futile as ever. 


course there will be some 


the newer ones—who will affirm their 
eagerness to dance, giving the wifely 
friends of their wives something to talk 
about in a shaming way when arguing 
with their reluctant spouses. This, on 
occasion, will make for a certain cool 
ness in the men’s cloakroom. 

It is safe to predict that the good 
old standbys, the fox trot and the waltz 

or what have passed for years as those 
high 


} 


pe rrormed 


good old standbys will be most 


ly favored. These will be 
with variations and, usually, with set 
lips and grim jaws. There will be a 
curious similarity in the fox trots and 
waltzes as performed by the more ma 
ture dancers, the evolutions of the on« 
having a marked likeness to those of 
the other. A popular pastime among 
those sitting on the sidelines will con 
sist of slyly phrased speculation as to 
what some of the more breathless cou- 
ples are trying to do 

In every dancing party, there will 
be one woman who will want to do the 
rhumba and the husbands of three 
other women who will volunteer to as 
sist. Ordinarily, the wives of the volun 
teers will reserve their comments until 


they are on the way home, thus denying 





he other guests some innocent fun. But 
even before they start home, the volun- 
teers will wish they hadn’t been so 
eager, for the rhumba—even with an- 
other man’s wife—is more fun to watch 
than to do. 

Dances attended by youngsters in col- 
lege as well as by their elders will 
arouse the usual amount of speculation. 
The elders will wonder how the boys 
and girls dance the way they do, and 
the youngsters will wonder why the old 











folks dance the way they do. The sea- 
son’s most pathetic sight will be wit- 
nessed here when a father tries to keep 
up with his whirlwind daughter. 
—John C. Emery. 


The Perfect Citizen 
E was the first man to sign the code 
for his business. 

He pays his taxes the day they are due 
and has never missed a payment on 
his house. 

He was not caught in any closed banks. 

He still has the securities he bought 
ten years ago. 

He never borrowed on a life insurance 
policy. 

He buys a new automobile every season. 

He never had a check bounce back. 

He has nothing but praise for both this 
Administration and the preceding 
one. 

He predicted both the deflation and 
the recovery. 

In fact, he is the perfect citizen. 

He can't understand why he has no 
friends. 

McCready Huston. 
e = 
Either prosperity has come to Kan- 
sas, or else the farmers are just crazy 
with the wheat. 
a 
How can we recognize Russia when, 
after four years of depression, we can 
hardly recognize the United States? 











“We can’t send him any more expense mone) 


send him a pair of dice.” 
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CAREFREE COLLEGE 
DAYS 
SAW Alec the other day—Alec 


who is a senior at the same college 

I attended in the dim distant past. 
“You lucky dog,” I said to him, barely 
restraining sentimental tears at the 
thought of the good old days—''You 
don’t know how much I envy you- 
happy—without a care in the world 
just 

Alec 
thoughtfully, I noticed. “It’s all right,” 
he rejoined. 

“All right!’ I exclaimed. ‘Why it’s 
heaven! College days are the happiest 
in one’s life. Take my junior year for 
instance, on the evening after we beat 
Suburbia 10-3. Did we raise the devil! 
Pulled a street car off its tracks, painted 
the door of the Dean’s house red, or- 


nodded—rather slowly and 


ganized 
“I didn't see the game this year,” 


ih 


rm 
" fy We 
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think how I slave and worry now 
well, I wouldn’t want to depress you. 
Anyhow, you're in good old Phi Kap, 
aren't you? I guess you throw some 
mean parties?” 

“I was in it,’ said Alec, “but I re- 
signed. Waste too much time around 
fraternities. Can’t study with a mob 
of sophomores around. Fact is, I spend 
practically all the time at the library. 
Taking six courses, and two laboratory 
periods. I have to put in at least ten 
hours a day studying. Pretty near every- 
body does if they want to keep off pro.” 

- “I know,” I said. “We used to study 
some too, but you've got to admit that 
life is a picnic in college.” I paused. 
“Say,” I suggested. “How about getting 
a girl and going out dancing?” Alec 
shook his head. 

“Can't” he said. “Got to / 
study.” 

“Study! But this is vaca- 


tion!’ 
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Things You’d Never Know 
Unless We Told You 


VERY day the janitors of Radio 
City Music Hall have to clean out 
twenty-eight hundred ash trays. 


London air has about three times as 
much soot in it as New York City air. 
* 


Fourteen hundred and __ fifty-six 
“women paperhangers” were listed in 
the last United States Census. 
= 
Of all the types of retail establish- 
ments in the United States, the drug 
store is the one most frequently entered. 
e 


More than a million people in the 
United States can't speak English. 
— 


most 
wearing nation in the world. The 
United States comes second and Great 
Britain third. 


Germany is the spectacle- 


° 
Shakespeare planted two hundred 
and fifty puns in Love's Labor Lost. 
+ 
While Admiral Byrd was away on 
his Antarctic trip, more than twenty- 
five hundred messages passed between 
him and his wife. 
e 
The idea 


originated in China ten centuries ago, 


daily-calisthenics really 
and is practically worthless from a 
health standpoint, anyway. 


The School Board of Brackenridge, 
Pennsylvania, does not hire teachers 
who smoke—not even if they only do 
so privately at home. The board feels 
that ‘the news is likely to leak 
out and the pupils hear of it.” 

7 

If an electric light is too 

bright, dust should be al- 


a 
ee 


— 
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lowed to accumulate on the 
bulb for thirty days. At the 
end of this time, the diffu- 


“Yes,” he replied, “but I 
have another ten thousand 
word thesis due on the day I 


interruped Alec. ‘Football's pretty 
dead now, and nobody plays it except 
sophomores. Everybody else is too 


busy. I had a five thousand word thesis 
to write, and a conference with my 
tutor. The standards since you were 
there 

“Well,” I acknowledged, “of course 
football has its off years just like 
anything else, but you're lucky to 
be in college just the same. When I 





get back. I've got to go up to 
the Public Library, and look 
up some material. The stand- 
ards at college since you were 
there have—” 
se, 


long.” 


I said. “Well, so 


—Parke Cummings. 


sion of light will be reduced 
forty per cent. 
2 

Kittens do not hunt mice 

instinctively. They have to 

learn to do so by imitating 
the older cats. 

—W. E. Farbstein. 
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We d ont mean lying. We me an air to bre athe, when you ride in 
a closed automobile. Such air as Fisher No Draft Ventilation Sives 
you—salely free from treacherous drafts, healthfully fresh, pleasantly 
cleared of smoke. Vou will find, when you view the new cars at the 
Motor Sho OWS, th at many of them have paid this patented Fisher 
advantage the tribute of seeking to approximate it. But if you re really 
air-minded, it's well to know that only on Gener al Motors cars will 


you find Fisher | lo Draft Ventilatio on, for only these cars h ave the 


genuine health and safety advantages and distinction of Body by Fisher. 





on GENERAL MOTORS CARS ONLY: CHEVROLET - PONTIAC 


OLDSMOBILE + BUICK «+ LASALLE + CADILLAC 








en around in 
1 torch for Bryan in the elec- 
1 
tion campaign money will 
probably b f ¢ which one has 
yn Saturday night and may not have on 


Monday That \ 


has been our way of thinking of it 


onress, 
You 


don't have ten 


morning 
cn bur ks or yOl 
cks. Very simple. But when you find 
cks you cherish so fondly 
five bucks, it be 


eality only 


compli ited and not a little in 


ind seven 


with out 


reading two books 
les and sitting in solitude 
hands for the better pat 
have discovered that 
tibject about which we 
whatsoever. On any 
are prepared to give 24 
with a definite and final 
h will solve the problem 

me. On money all we 
tn arguments and trus 
ider will lose his fortune 
anything 
shall 


there is nothing quite so 


from action arising out ol 


transpiring here. And yet, as we 

S k to show 

important t 
Value of it 

has been a battle between 

Wall Street, 

community ofl 


New 


President 


President Roosevelt and 


meaning the financial 
the country whether situated in 
York City or 


a managed currency and they 


elsewhere. The 
want 
want a return to the gold standard 


What 


sound 


they call it is a return to the 

dollar. Mr. Roosevelt makes 
the point that we had the gold standard 
for many years and it finally wound up 
last March with all the banks closed, 


industry stagnant and the country as 
nearly flat on its back as at any time 
since the Civil War. Since Wall Street 
places so much reliance on experience 
as contrasted to theory, it is difficult to 
see how they can explain away that cir 
cumstance. We said we had no opinion 
on the matter but from the point of 


common sense it seems to us that the 
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bankers would be on sounder ground 
if they dropped the idea that the gold 
dollar was handed down from on high 
and concentrated their efforts on getting 
the dollar stabilized, no matter on what 
basis. It is the uncertainty of the thing 
which upsets business. 

Alfred E. Smith refers to Roosevelt's 
‘boloney” dollars and Senator Borah 
replies that the gold dollar was the 
most dishonest dollar ever invented. 
Professor Sprague from the 
Treasury and Father Coughlin agitates 
the zephyrs with appeals for support 


resigns 


of the President. Observers arise to re- 
mark that there are only a few coun- 
tries left on the gold standard—France, 
Holland and Switzerland, and they may 
be off before this sees print—and that 
Great Britain, for one, has been doing 
handsomely on a managed currency 
basis. In reply there is the charge that 


inflation can only ruin the country. 


i is plain that there will be 
vigorous support for inflation 

New 
weighted with representatives from the 
West and South intent on relief for 
their constituents. Whether their de- 


when the Congress convenes, 


(Roosevelt Recognizes Soviet Russia) 
Say, don't bother about the dollar for a 
t; see what I've discovered up in 


PUNCH, London. 





mands will lead to the starting of the 
printing presses remains to be seen. 
The President has attempted toanticipate 
their demands with his present mone- 
tary policy. Quite the most tronic sight 
of all will be the old-line Republicans 
flirting with the idea of bimetallism. 
In short, the free coinage of silver and 
gold. In short, what William Jennings 
Bryan was slain for. This can stand as 
the humorous part of the editorial. 


NLESS you are aware of the 

history of money, you may 
be led to suppose that the gold stand- 
ard was among the tablets handed 
down by Moses from Sinai. As a matter 
of fact, we had the double standard 
until 1873. As recently as 1894, such 
Republican reactionaries as Henry 
Cabot Lodge, Nelson Aldrich and 
Senator Hoar were anxious for the re- 
instatement of silver. If there is a 
moral in all this it is that there is no 
such thing as a “‘natural’’ dollar. Na- 
ture has very little to do with it. The 
value of money is fixed by the various 
governments and can be unfixed as the 
necessity arises. The control of money 
is the control of life. 

But what does it mean to us? It 
means everything to us. The man whe 
would be bored now by the discussion 
of the money question would be equal- 
ly unmoved by the sight of his family 
in collapse from starvation. Literally, it 
is a problem which can mean the dif- 
ference between life and death. By the 
manipulation of money one district can 
be ruined and another made wealthy. 
The tragedy of it is that the white col- 
lar man, the salaried man and the 
workers suffer under both deflation and 
inflation. They suffer from violent 
wage cuts during deflation and can 
never keep up with the rising cost of 
living during inflation. Fascism in 
Germany is almost directly an out- 
growth of the inflation which ruined 
the middle class of that country. 

If the money policy isn’t right, 
nothing is right. Our most beloved 
aphorisms become nonsense. A stitch in 
time may not save nine at all. We may 
save the pennies and see the dollars 
vanish before us. Honesty may not be 
the best policy. Of all the courses of 
study that could be mentioned now, 
none can compare in importance with 
the study of the money question. For 
our own sakes, we should all know 
more about it. 








FTER these 14 years of barred dis- 
tillery doors, of rusting vats and 
stills, of grapes rotting on neglected vines, 
and empty warehouses, in which fine old 
whiskey should have been richly mellow- 
ing—after these 14 years of such dis- 
couraging inactivity, you must be inclined 
to wonder how really fine wines and spirits 
may now be produced or bought. 

The Schenley Distillers Corporation 
has a cheering word for you today. 
Though, during those dark years, many 
discouraged leaders of our country’s legit - 
imate liquor industry lost their hope, 
and turned te other trades, yet there still 
were a few who never lost faith in the 
ultimate decision of America’s millions. 
Never disheartened, those few, born and 
bred with all the treasured traditions of 
this great industry, have been building 
earnestly, soundly, confidently through 
those 14 years of shadow, in preparation 
for the dawn. 


Plants and Eqvipment 


During your long wait, thn undiscouraged 
organization has been quietly visiting and 
inspecting the most famous plants 
throughout the country—the plants whose 
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methods, equipment and personnel had 
produced the choicest liquors in the land. 
Year after year, when the merits of vari- 
ous institutions had been thoroughly 
weighed, we gathered together under our 
protection those distilleries and ware- 
houses which measured up to our highest 
standard. 
Golden Wedding 


One of the Schenley Corporation’s very 
first victories was the acquisition of Jos. 
S. Finch & Company, the respected old 
Pennsylvania concern that had been mak- 
ing Golden Wedding whiskey ever since 
1863, when its output was but three 
barrels per day. To this world-famed 
whiskey and its distillery on the Alle- 
gheny River is due, in a great part, the 
high reputation of Pennsylvania whiskies 
for in the whiskey world, the cask- 
mellowed spirits from the Allegheny and 
Monongahela valleys rival the age-old 
brandies from the valley of Cognac. 


Old Stagg, O. F.C. 


Down in the Kentucky Bluegrass region, 
there is an equally famous old distillery 


LIQUOR... 


A heartening word about quality 


—The Geo. T. Stagg Company plant, 
established way back in 1837. 

In the historic distillery of Geo. T. 
Stagg they have carried on a tradition 
generations old— making whiskey in little 
fifty-gallon tubs—mixing, fermenting, 
and watching each little 
batch with as much tender 
care as a mother making a 
birthday cake for her one 
and only. Such a renowned 
institution, with its devo- 
tion to the finer traditions i 
of the whiskey business, is 
thetypeof institution which 
most attracted the interest 
of Schenley. It was indeed a 
bright spot in the darkness that day when 
Schenley closed a deal which added to 
the already impressive list of brands the 
two famous brands of Geo. T. Stagg... 
Old Stagg and O.F.C. 


James E. Pepper 


There was still another whiskey in the 
Bluegrass country which has always 
shared the demand for finer whiskey with 
Old Stagg and O. F.C. That whiskey is 
James E. Pepper—a favorite with three 
separate generations. James E. Pepper, 
“Born with the Republic’”—your father 
and grandfather will remember that slo- 
gan—and that marvelous flavor. Founded 
way back in 1780 while George Washing- 
ton was still alive, this grand old brand 
has enjoyed a reputation for upholding its 
original quality that has caused it to sur- 
vive for 143 years, while thousands have 
come and gone. The Schenley Distillers 
Corporation—fortunate enough to add 
James E. Pepper to its ever-growing list— 
is fully mindful of the treasure it is hold- 
ing in its hands—and faith will be kept 
with its ancient founder. 


Old Quaker, Monticello, 
Greenbrier, Melvale, Gibson, 
Sam Thompson, Belle of 
Anderson 


So on through the years— famous names, 

famous brands, secrets, formulae, ware- 

houses, yes—and stocks of precious old 

liquor have been accumula- 

ted and guarded by Schenley 

for you when the day arrives. 

Old Quaker, Monticello, Green- 

brier, Melvale, Gibson, Sam 

Thompson, Belle of Anderson 

—and scores of other match- 

less brands you used to enjoy—you will 

still enjoy, for Schenley has not been idle. 
It has preserved them all. 

Old equipment in all these plants has 


been modernized. New equipment has 
been installed. Warehouses have been re- 
paired, new buildings have been put up. 
Thousands of barrels have been made and 
charred. The choicest grains have been 
bought and binned. Preparing for this day 
did not begin yesterday . . . It began in 
1919, and has continued year in and year 
out. And you will reap the harvest. 


The Men Behind the Famous 
Brands 


Those men, who have persisted through 
these years in preserving the integrity of 
the famous brands of bygone days, are 
whiskey men, born with all the better 
traditions of this ancient industry in 
their biood. 

In charge of the Geo. T. Stagg dis- 
tillery, you will find its loyal president, 
Albert Blanton, whose grandfather origi- 
nally owned the site on which the present 
distillery was built—and whose father 
operated the little distillery which pre- 


ceded the modern one standing on this 
spot today. 

There too you will meet George Stagg’s 
devoted son, Frank, who has never known 
another job than this. And if you ask who 
that veteran right-hand man of president 
Blanton may be, watching the quality of 
Old Stagg and O.F.C. with an eye trained 
through over forty years of whiskey ex- 
perience, they will proudly tell you: 
“That’s W. B. Fithian—he’s been here 
since 1889.” 

Go up to the Golden Wedding plant, and 
you'll find the story just the same. The 
grandfather of the modern distilling in- 
dustry, Harry Wilken, will be there to 
greet you. And the Dean of yeast chem- 
istry, Dr. Alfred Lasche—fcr 20 years the 
head of one of America’s most famous 
schools for distillers—he, too, has been 
there, helping safeguard Golden Wedding 
quality ever since 1921. 

And so it goes in the Schenley organiza- 
tion. Men, distilleries, equipment, ware- 
houses, formulae, secrets—and rich ripe 
liquor—fully matured through the years. 
This is no idle promise of quality to you; 
it is cold figures. According to the recent 
official estimates, there now stands under 
the guardianship of the Schenley Dis- 
tillers Corporation at least 25% OF THE 
TOTAL WHISKIES NOW EXISTING 
IN THE UNITED STATES. For your 
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convenience we have listed the brands 






S 

- which we can honestly sponsor. Ten of 
\ your minutes spent upon committing this 
1 list to memory should repay you many, 
i many times! 

y 

Imported Wines, Brandies and 

. 





Liqueurs 





In July of last year, when the strongest 
kind of public sentiment pointed in favor 
of repeal, the Schenley wheels were set in 
motion to secure the agency for the Old 
Country’s choicest wines and liqueurs. 
Because of our faith in early repeal, we 
fearlessly made connections with the old- 
est continental establishments, securing 
by our prompt action what we believe to 
be universally acknowledged the finest 
list of foreign goods that will be offered to 
the American public. 


To the Schenley Wine & Spirit Import 
Corporation has been awarded the sole 
agency for Dubonnet—an aperitif and 
cocktail ingredient with a unique flavor 
and bouquet that has made it the first 
choice of millions. Gonzalez Byass, one of 
the greatest port and sherry houses of the 
world, and particularly famous for its 
delicious Diamond Jubilee brand, likewise 
gave to Schenley its American repre- 
sentation. And Bacardi, with a matchless 
mellowness and delicacy that has made it 
the standard of the world—Bacardi, too, 
is on the exclusive list of Schenley impor- 
tations. Barton & Guestier Sauternes, 
Clarets and Burgundies; Charles Heid- 
sieck and Morlant Champagnes, Noilly 
Prat French Vermouth, Bardinet Liqueurs, 
D. Leiden Rhine and Moselle Wines, 
Henkes’ Holland Gin, Barone Ricasoli 
renowned Brolio Chianti, Peter F. Heering 
Cherry Liqueur, Drioli Maraschino, George 
Roe Irish Whiskey of the Dublin Distillers 




































Co., Bulldog Bass Ale and Bulldog Guin- 
ness Stout—these names speak for the 
quality and variety you may expect from 
Schenley far more eloquently than our 
mere words could ever do. When you 
seek a wine, brandy or cordial of rare 
flavor, of supreme quality beyond ques- 
tion, your thoughts will wander to those 
famous old names listed on this page 
and you may rest assured that they will 
be delivered through your dealer in the 
most perfect condition, for in the cool 
Schenley cellars they will be guarded like 
the precious treasures that they are. 
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and FAITH 


... for the 73% who 


voted “ Yes” 














Famous brands sponsored by Schenley affiliates 


JOS. S. FINCH & CO., Inc., Schenley, Pa. 


GOLDEN WEDDING GIBSON’S BELLE OF ANDERSON MELVALE 
GREENBRIER BLACKSTONE 
SILVER WEDDING GIN NAPA VALLEY BRANDY SAM THOMPSON 


MONTICELLO HENRY WATTERSON 
The GEO. T. STAGG CO., Inc., Frankfort, Ky. 
OLD STAGG O. F. C. OLD BARBEE CARLISLE HAMPTON 


MIRRORBROOK CARLTON HOUSE GIN PERE BATISTE BRANDY 
JAS. E. PEPPER & CO., Lexington, Ky. 
JAMES E. PEPPER D.L. MOORE OLD HENRY CLAY INDIAN HILL 
ECHO GIN HENRI PIERRE BRANDY 
OLD QUAKER DISTILLERY, Lawrenceburg, Ind. 


SAN MARTIN BRANDY OLD QUAKER FAIRLAWN BIG HOLLOW 
HAVILAND ELK RIVER LONDON DOCK GIN 


Famous importations sponsored by 
Schenley Wine and Spirit Import Corporation 
(affiliate of Schenley Distillers Corporation) 

Sherries Bacardi 


GONZALEZ BYASS & CO 
JEREZ DE LA FRONTERA, SPAIN 


COMPANIA RON BACARDI S. A. 
SANTIAGO DE CUBA 


Port Wines Chianti (Brolio) 
GONZALEZ BYASS & CO. 


OPORTO, PORTUGAL CASA VINICOLA BARONE RICASOLI 


FLORENCE, ITALY 
Bordeaux Wines 


BARTON & GUESTIER, BORDEAUX, FRANCE 
CLARETS, SAUTERNES AND OLIVE OIL 


Tokay 
FRANCIS PALUGYAY CO., LTD. 
BUDAPEST, HUNGARY 
Burgundies 
BARTON & GUESTIER, BEAUNE, FRANCE Madeira 


; Ni POWER DRURY & CO. 
Rhine and Moselle Wines FUNCHAL, MADEIRA 
D. LEIDEN, COLOGNE, GERMANY 
Cherry Liqueur 
French Vermouth 


NOILLY PRAT & CIE., MARSEILLES, FRANCE 


PETER F. HEERING 
COPENHAGEN, DENMARK 
Vintage Champagne 
CHARLES HEIDSIECK, REIMS, FRANCE 


Gin (Geneva) 

J. H. HENKES’, ROTTERDAM, HOLLAND 
Champagne 
MORLANT (DE LA MARNE) 
REIMS, FRANCE 


Tarragona Port 
JOSE LOPEZ BERTRAN 
TARRAGONA, SPAIN 

Dubonnet 


DUBONNET, PARIS, FRANCE Lisbon Wine 


J. SERRA & SONS, LTD. 
Maraschino LISBON, PORTUGAL 


FRANCESCO DRIOLI, ZARA, DALMATIA, ITALY Bulldog Bass Ale 


Guinness Stout 


ROBERT PORTER & CO., LTD, 
LONDON, ENGLAND 


Liqueur Grande Chartreuse 
LES PERES CHARTREUX 
TARRAGONA, SPAIN 
Carlsberg Beer 
CARLSBERG BREWERIES 
COPENHAGEN, DENMARK 


Liqueurs and Cordials 
LES FILS DE P. BARDINET 
BORDEAUX, FRANCE 
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FROM ME TO YOU 


By Marge 


OW is the time when everybody 
is talking about ‘‘Starting the 
New Year Right.” Lots of peo- 
ple talk about it, but so few of them 
really do it. We had a party last De- 
cember 31st, and started at least one 
person off on the right track for the 
New Year. It was a boy named Bill and 
he had a mustache, a pale pink one and 
awfully stiff. All the girls were com- 
plaining about it. So we gave this party, 
and when the clock struck twelve we 
all got together, threw Bill and shaved 
off the brush 
However, Bill is an ex 
ceptional case. Generally, 
the things that annoy you 
about people you cant re 
with a razor. But it 
that at 


this time it would be pos 


move 
does seem to me 


sible to get a lot of im 
portant reforming done in 
a perfectly nice way. | 
mean by the intelligent usc 
of New Year's Resolutions 


[t's downright discouraging 


» 
to hear folks going around 
bragging that they’ v« 
sworn off smoking and SoA 


such, when resolutions like 
that are no real help to 


Take it 


the only way to start the New Year 


society. from me 
right is to have your friends make your 
resolutions for you! 

The kind of stuff that the average 
person resolves for himself is so dog- 
gone pointless! For example, this af- 
ternoon at the Bridge Club Gertrude 
Jones told us girls proudly that she’s 
decided to stop chewing gum in 1934 
Well, gosh, nobody gives a darn if 


Gert chews gum till she’s dizzy! But 








if she would only just swear off wiping 
lipstick on table napkins, every hostess 
in the land would offer up a prayer of 
thanks. 

It's the little things about us that 
give our friends the willies. Take for 
instance, there’s a boy I know who is 
about to hand his Heart Interest the air 
because no matter what happens, she 
always says “How TOO divine!’” That 
may seem like a very small thing to 
wreck a big romance, but the constant 
dripping of dumb remarks will wear 














Sometimes it's the things you do 
with the best intentions that make your 
friends want to slay you. I know of a 
lad who is going to be mangled some 
day because he rushes like mad to light 
girl:’ cigarettes for them and always 
burns off their eyelashes. And then 
there is the case of Myrtle Evans who 
keeps knitting socks for her boy friend, 
Joe. She always knits them too short, 
and the result is Joe's dogs are just a 
quivering mass of ingrowing toe nails. 
Between the chiropodist’s bills and the 
pain of it all, his passion for Myrtle is 
rapidly turning to hate. 

But, gosh, I could go on forever 
like this, there are so many distress- 
ing cases. The point is, 
though, that all this grief 
could be easily cleared up 
if only people would make 
the right kind of New 
Year's resolutions. It may 
cure jitters if you 
swear off gin for 1934, but 
will it cure your friends’ 
jitters, too? No! We've 
simply got to stop being so 
selfish. Our President has 
said that in times like these 
we must think of the Other 
Fellow. And if it will make 
the Other Fellow more 
comfortable for you to stop 


your 
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“Tee hee, Bill—you’re such fun to tickle!” 


away any man’s love in time. 

And a girl friend of mine was tell- 
ing me the other day that she’s on the 
verge of a breakdown because her B.F. 
insists upon putting vaseline on his 
hair. “Unfortunately,” she told me, 

Eddie has an affectionate nature and 
just loves to rest his head on my shoul- 
der. The vaseline may be awfully good 
for his scalp, but, ye gods, you should 


see the sleeves of my dresses!”’ 


















“Ogden, I do wish you wouldn’t get that look on your face! I can 


never tell whether it’s Love, or something you ate for dinne 





i 











blowing your nose like a 
fog horn or putting ice 
down the backs of evening 
gowns, then it is your patriotic duty to 
swear off such pleasures. 

So start the New Year right! Throw 
a party for your friends, and hand them 
all a pencil and paper and get them to 
write out a list of resolutions for each 
other. Then if everybody will just try 
hard to live up to their list, think how 
wonderful the world will be! 

Come on, folks, all together now! 
Give your friends a New Deal instead 
of a Raw Deal in Nineteen Thirty 


Four! 





Patchwork Couplets 
oy drop the cosmical constant 
would knock the bottom out of 
space.” 
“Any one can talk himself blue in the 
face.” 
by Sir Arthur Eddington 
and Senator David A. Reed. 
“There is no Santa Claus in times like 
these.” 
“One of the things I most enjoy is 
pruning trees.” 
—by Henry Ford and John Mase- 
field. 
—W. E. Farbstein. 








STILL SERVES 
SWEET COCKTAILS 


Tray, glasses, bitters bottle from Saks-Fifth Ave; decanter from B. Altman & Co. ; shaker 
with red stripes from Bergdorf Goodman Co. In glasses —a Manhattan: 1 part rye or 
Irish whiskey, 1 part Martini & Rossi (34 Italy, 4% Dry), bitters, maraschino cherry. 


® Roscoe, the playful little rascal (we'd like to break need both kinds—Italy and Dry [Green Label]—and 


his leg), got so accustomed to having his appetite that his grocer or druggist has them. Ard if he is a 


He and his kind 


spoiled that he never outgrew it. good friend of yours, urge him to act quickly— before 


flourished during prohibition. The havoc they wrought 
on our digestions with their sweet, sickish, fruit-juice 


concoctions makes us shudder to think about. But luck- 


some long suffering guest becomes a Turned Worm. 
7 
TRY VERMOUTH SIRAIGHT, AS AN APERITIF 


ily most of the Roscoes are learning the Fundamentals: 
that a cocktail was invented to stimulate the appetite 


—not dull it as sweet cocktails do. And they are 


AND ROSS! 


ee 


VERMOUTH 


Imported and Guaranteed byW. A. TAYLOR & CO. 


going back to civilized drinks—made of vermouth 
Martinis, Manhattans and the rest, which fill a cock- 


tail’s true purpose in life. 


If you know one of the dilatory Roscoes, tell him 
about Martini & Rossi vermouth, the standard cocktail 
ingredient all over the world. Tell him that Martinis 


are made with Martini Vermouth. Add that he will 


peserene eee ae eee eee ----------~------- ~~ ---------; 


W.A. TAYLOR & CO., 15K Laight Street, New York City. Please send 
me free your new booklet of revised recipes — “6 Civilized Cocktails 


The Automatic Bartender is a fool-proof cocktail mixer. | 
! 
— 6 Simple Canapés.” ( Here is $1.50 ($1.75 west of Miss.) for | 
| 
| 


Makes 6 most famous: Martini, Manhattan, Bronx, 
Dacquiri etc., ¢o correct recipes. Proportions on side. 
You can’t make a mistake. In stores, would cost $3.50 
to $4.00. Special price by mail, $1.50. Use coupon. 


which please send me the Automatic Bartender, complete with Swizzle 
Stick. Check preference and write name and address in the margin. 


ee ee ee re ee re ee re ee ee ee ee eee ee ee ee ee ee eee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee 
“This advertisement is not intended to offer these products for sale or delivery in any State wherein the sale or use thereof is unlawful.” 
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|' Will you marry me? 
Heiress: No, I'm afraid not 












He: Oh, come on, be a support 


rita Pe Can 





Cali} 











How do you account for your suc 





ess as a futurist painter j 





I always use a model with hiccups 


frizona Kitty-Kat 














WAR 


Their stumbling in the dim twilight 






ume to a halt as the captain pointed 





This ts 





at their feet and whispered, 





trench number three This is trench 






number three,’ repeated the sergean 
to the general in a low whisper 







Righto whispered the general in 








reply. They stumbled slowly a hundred 
yards further on and the captain 
whispered This is trench number 
two This is trench number two, 






whispered the in turn to the 


VC neral 


scrgcant 








Trench number two,’ came 





in a vibrant whisper from the general 





A few hundred yards further the cap 





, ' 
tain turned and whispered, 





This IS 







trench number onc Trench number 






one right here breathed the sergeant 





over his shoulder to the general. 











Trench number one O.K.,” whispered 
the general. The captain stood erect 
ind peered into the murky haze and 
whispered The enemy first line 
trench is five miles north of here 
Five miles north of here?” repeated 






Yes, 


sir,’ replied the captain in a soft whis- 





1 general in a hoarse whisper 
the general his} 






per. “Then what in hell are we crawl 





hands and knees and 





ing on our 






whisp« ring for roared the general. 





I have a cold and cramps in my stom 





uch,"” whispered the captain 
( rel I id li 










A rollirg stone gathers no moss, but 





it gets damn smooth 








A college magazine is a great invention, 









The college gets all the fame; 
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THE 


COLLEGE PARADE 


The printer gets all the money, 
And the staff gets all the blame. 
Lehigh Burr. 


Yes, that’s the price for two orches- 
tra seats. Want ‘em? 
No, I think I'll take 
nean cruise instead. 
Cornell W 


a Mediterra 


Sitting around the Beta house they 
were swapping lies. 

When I was up in Montana,” said 
one of them, “I saw a mountain lion 
come right up to the camp one day. 
It was a frerce beast, but I, with great 
presence of a bucket of 


water in its face and it slunk away.” 


mind, threw 


Boys,’ said a man sitting in the 
corner, “I can vouch for the truth of 


that story. A few minutes after that 
happened I was coming down the side 
of the hill. I met this lion, and as is 
my habit, stopped to stroke its whiskers 
Boys, those whiskers were wet.” 


Calthornia P: li w 


Darling, am | the first man you 


cvecr oved 





OF A 


SOcK IN THE 


Cornell Widow. 


















SHV 


I 


Yes, Reginald. All the others were 
fraternity boys.” 
Northwestern Pur ple Parrot. 


Pa: The man who marries my daugh- 

ter will need a lot of money. 

Him: Then I'm just the man. 
Exchange. 






Queen Elizabeth: Don't forget to 
come up for the week-end, Wally. 

Sir Walter: Okay. Shall I bring my 
knight clothes? 
~Northwestern Purple Parrot. 


A LOST LEADER—1933 
Corey Ford is now writing fiction 
for Collier’ 


\ OOLLCOTT spluttered wildly ; 
Dot Parker shook her head; 
Benchley muttered softly, “I'd rather 
see him dead!’ 
Crowninshield in mourning went sadly 
off to bed 
For Ford is writing stories 
Yes, Corey's writing stories 
For a humor-spurning public 


In a five-cent magazine! 


Ocean-going “Cradles” once more Joan 
Lowell steers: 

Tully's beard needs shaving, forgetting 
Corey's jeers; 

Frauds he once had trembling are rais- 
ing hearty cheers 

Since Ford is writing stories 
Yes, Corey's writing steties 
For a humor-spurning public 
In a five-cent magazine! 


Funsters are bewailing an action “‘all 
too rash 
(Corey writing fiction for ugly lures 
like cash) 
But our hero now is smiling for the 
first time since the Crash! 
For Ford is writing stories 
Yes, Corey's writing stories- 
For a humor-spurning public 
In a five-cent magazine! 
Dartmouth Jack-O-Lantern. 
























AMERICA’S 


SMARTEST 


WINTER 



































Because it values the enviable 


position it enjoys in the play 


life of those who cherish a 
taste for good living and have 
the means to indulge it... 
because it appreciates that 
a keen sense of values is in- 
variably the companion of 
good taste - - - the Roney 


Plaza has declined to permit 


the bright outlook for better 
times to influence its tariff 
schedule. Rates this year at 
the Roney remain the same, 
while many physical improve- 
ments have been mede to 
enhance the high standards 
of guest comfort, extraordi- 
nary service and brilliant social 


life which have made it famous. 


Open from November 15th to May ist. For 

literature, information and _ reservations 

write or wire direct to the hotel or see 
your travel agent. 


PONT 
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THE MOVIES 


As Seen By Harry Evans 


HIS writer bow’s trail.’ ) This one is about the 


| 
1S about to 


stroke on the crew who goes into the 
itter his | Big Race without his heart in the job. 

com It seems that his girl has returned his 
frat pin, and you know what that does 
to a fellow. So our shell ts trailing at 
the halfway mark, and it looks pretty 
hopeless when the coxswain suddenly 
leans forward and whispers to the 
stroke, “Mary says she wants your pin 
igain, and she will be waiting for it- 
ind you—at the finish line.’” Of course 
you know what happens. With Mary 
waiting for his pin at the finish line, 
how could he lose? 

The Prizefighter and the Lady te- 
minds me forcefully of the amazing in- 
spirational influence film females have 
over pugilists. Think of all the ring 
battles you have seen on the screen, 





and consider how many times you have 
seen some gal rush from her seat to 
the fallen fighter and whisper, “Get up, 
loe. It's Mamie—your Mamie. You 
can't lose, Joe. Think of me. Think ot 
Junior. I love you, Joe. So get in there 
g lug. Just for me. 
and Junior.” It never fails—even with- 

f Junior, 

In The Prizefighter and the Lad) 
Mr. Primo Carnera kicks Mr. Max 
Baer all over the place. For eight 
rounds he hits Mr. Baer with every- 





thing but the referee. Then Miss Myrna 
Loy goes to Mr. Baer, tells him she 
oves him, and Mr. Baer promptly gets 


is asking him to get 
r 


+? 7 t , | 
that pigskin And 





f we win 1 asks. suggestively 
Who can tell she replies, just as 
suggestively, and breathes on him again 
Well, what happens? The boy rushes 
out on the field and makes touchdowns 
as fast as they can hand him the ball. 
Final score | to 20. And all because 
of a little woman with a deep love for 
the old school, and a sweli figure 
Then there is the film Sweetheart 
Siema Chi, titled, as you may have 
guessed, from the famous ditty of the 


same name. (You know—the one that 





rhymes, ‘Each fair co-ed, Like a rain- 
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up off the floor and pops Mr. Carnera 
with such gusto during the next two 
rounds that he is given a draw. (When 
questioned later, the judges said, ‘Sure 
Carnera won. But could we spoil the 
movie ?’’) 
J e 
: OR does this influence of 
the screen ladies confine it- 
self to physical inspiration. For instance 
-Dancing Lady. Miss Joan Crawford 
is a struggling chorus girl. Mr. Franchot 
Tone is enamored of Miss Crawford 
wants to marry her and take her away 
from it all. However, she is ambitious 
about her stage career. “But if your 
show is a failure—what then?” queries 
Mr. Tone, in effect. ‘Well, maybe,” 
Miss Crawford admits. In other words, 
if she can't make a living with her feet 
she will have to use her head. So what 
does Mr. Tone do? He pays the pro- 
ducer to close her show! There's a new 
one. I've heard of men doing all kinds 
of things to get a girl to give up the 
stage, but this is positively the first time 
on any screen that the villain has bribed 
the producer to throw the show in the 
ash can and leave the entire cast out of 
work. Its originality is only over- 
shadowed by its utter absurdity. You 
must admit, however, that the incident 
bears out my contention about the in- 
fluence of movie ladies over their men. 
According to a popular legend, these 
movie stories are taken from life. The 











udvertisements assure you that the plots | 
are fraught with human interest, and | 

teeming with reality. In other words, | 

if we are to believe what we see on the 

screen, this business of men being in- | 
spired to remarkable deeds by women | 
has been going on a long time. I think 
it’s the bunk. Last week I was out with | 
three blondes and two brunettes. And 
if they helped me any it certainly 
doesn’t show in this treatise. 










ss > . 
NCIDENTALLY, Dan 
Lady 1s entertainment, 
except in its serious moments. When 
the heavy love interest rears its ugly | 


>a 10 
CIN® 


good 






head, the atmosphere becomes decided- 
ly phony. 

Mr. Astaire, 
nized as Broadway's premier dancing 
comedian, was brought out to Holly- 
wood at great expense, accompanied by 


who is generaily recog- | 


all the ten-letter adjectives in the color- 
ful repertoire of the Metro-Goldwyn- 
Mayer publicity department. According | 
to the press notices, Mr. Astaire would 
be given as much attention in the film 
as Miss Crawford, Mr. Gable or Mr. 
Tone. The truth of the matter is that 
Fred is tied down to Miss Crawford's 
limitations as a hoofer, and it is quite 
evident that he was kept as far from 
the camera as possible. 

It is unfair to judge Mr. Astaire from 
his work in this film, but reports from 
Down To Rio, 


indicate that he is given a real chance 





his second effort, F/yzn¢ 


to do his stuff, and turns in a swell 
job. I hope so. The lad has great talent 
and, properly handled, he should be as 
fine an entertainer on the screen as he 


is on the stage. 











T is hardly necessary for me 





to remind you to see Little 
Women if you haven't. No more beau- 
tiful motion picture has ever been 
made. Don't let anything keep you 


away from it. 

Only Y esterday is another one recom- 
mended to the ladies. But I must warn 
you that there is a deathbed scene be- 
and child that is car- 


Other- 


tween a mother 
ried to an unnecessary extreme. 
wise, swell. 

Don’t see The House On 56th Street. 
One of the worst stories Kay Francis 
has been Unpleasant and de- 
Sailor is a Joe 


Brown comedy that will tickle the kids. 


given. 
pressing. Son Of A 


Take A Chance is a pretty fair musical 
film. Sittin’ Pretty is a bad one—except | 
for the tunes and the 
efforts of Jack Oakie, Ginger Rogers | 
and Jack Haley. The story defeats them. | 
(For further notes see page 44) 
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MINE-say millions who have made a pleasant dis- 
covery. You don’t have to take nasty, bitter purgatives 
to get “results”! 









Ex-Lax tastes like delicious chocolate — so it’s pleasant 
to take. It’s so gentle! Yet it is as effective as any harsh, 
nasty laxative ever was! 


Be sure to get the genuine Ex-Lax—spelled E-X-L-A-X. At all 
drug stores, 10c and 25c. Or write for free sample to Ex-Lax, Inc., 
Dept.W14, Box 170, Times Plaza Station, Brooklyn, New York. 


KEEP “‘“REGULAR’’ WITH 


EX-LAX 


THE CHOCOLATED LAXATIVE 
































FASCINATING BRIDGE HANDS 
NO. 10 
By John C. Emery 


KQDL 


&@ A-K-10-8 


MILDLY MENTHOLATED 





CIGARETTES—CORK-TIPPED 





BRIDGE CARDS...FREE 


Three good reasons KOOLS will become 
your favorite cigarette: They’re mildly men- 
tholated—your throat stays cool no matter 
how often you light up. They’re cork-tipped; 
won't stick to lips. And each package carries 
a FREE coupon—85 bring a bridge set (2 
decks) of initialed Congress Quality U. S. 
Playing Cards....other premiums. (Offer 
good in U.S.A. only). 


CELLOPHANE WRAPPED 


MILD MENTHOL 


Cigarelles. 
O 


CORK TIPPED 


I5* 42 TWENTY 


Brown & Williamson Tobacco Corp., Louisville, Ky. 
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SYCHIC or bluff bids, of the sort 
| a repulsive to honest, forthright 

folk but likewise effective in de- 
moralizing the opposition, are highly 
popular this season, judging from re- 
ports sent in by players and kibitzers 
throughout the country. For an exam- 
ple of this sort of bidding, consider 
this month's most fascinating hand, 
submitted by Conrad E., of Kansas City, 
Mo., who was looking on at the time 
and who helped the East player to es- 
cape without grave injury. Mr. E. says 
that the East player was pretty thor- 
oughly winded after outdistancing 
North and South, but he was still able 
to say, ‘Boy, it was worth it!” 

Casual examination of the North and 
South hands will indicate that they con- 
tain a readily biddable and easily mak- 
able small or large slam in spades, 
hearts or no trump. Use of the four-five 
no trump bids should have marked the 
course clearly. But North and South 
did not go slam on their hands; with a 
700-point rubber and the slam bonus 
almost within their grasp, they nipped 
the bidding in the bud and stopped at 
a contract of a mere three odd. For this, 
they had their East opponent to thank. 

Here is how it happened: East was 
the dealer, with North and South the 
happy possessors of a newly-made 
game. Even before East looked at his 
own cards, he observed upon the face 
of his partner, West, that glum expres- 
sion which indicates, in bridge circles 
throughout the world, the holder of a 
rotten hand. Hence, 
spected his own Yarborough, it was but 
the work of a moment to decide that 
North and South had everything and 
would go game, if not slam, unless de- 
terred. How to deter them was East's 
problem, and he decided that the solu- 
tion lay in making a bluff bid of one 


when East in- 





no trump. This East did, with a con- 
fident air, after mulling over his cards 
in the manner of one who holds pretty 
potent tickets. 

The no-trump bid South 
thoughtful, as East hoped it would, 
but he bid two hearts without much 
hesitation. West passed, and all eyes 
focussed upon North. Mr. E. informs 
us that upon North’s face was a look 
of considerable uncertainty. North, one 
announce the 


made 


could see, wanted to 
strength of his hand with a forcing bid. 
His thoughts were something like this: 
“We ought to have a game in these 
hands, unless South bid on nothing. 
But South can’t have much when East 
has an opening no trump bid and | 
hold nearly four honor tricks. We're 
vulnerable and we don't want to get 
out on a limb.” So North adopted the 
conservative course, and bid two spades. 

East promptly passed, as one who 
expects his opponents to go game and 
is lying in wait with a blackjack to as- 
sault them 
not lost on North and South. Discre- 
tion being the better part of valor, 
South showed his rebidding strength 
by mentioning three hearts, and West 
passed again. Now North hesitated 
once more, with mixed feelings of 
hope and doubt. It still seemed to him 
that he and South should have a game 
between them, yet East’s no-trump bid 
and the prospect of poor distribution 
made him pause. The penalties for get- 
ting set while vulnerable were very 
much in his thoughts. So North 
hemmed and hawed and at last, when 
pressed, decided that the bidding had 
gone far enough. He passed, and so, 
with a whoop of joy, did East. South, 
of course, made his grand slam with 
ease, and East fled precipitately, with 
the irate North and South at his heels. 


a bit of by-play which was 





















HOLLYBROODY | ‘ 
ee 
(The movies are now doing Lewis | a 
Carroll's" Alice in W onderland”. What | 


would Lewis Carroll have done to the 
movies?) 


Shall I let Alice go to Shall I force him to eat? Should I let Ellen use 


the movies? 


face powder? 


. WAS tracy, and the barrymores he , , 
Did | / - i How shall I stop him Is = hay ae fe What makes Mary so 
id lee and spencer till dis- from whining? ae bossy? 
abled, How shall I stop her Should J call the Goedness! Where did 
All garbo were the marlene shores, from fibbing? doctor? she learn that? 


And the maewest clark outgabled. 







“Beware the Hollybrood, my son, 
The george that brents, the fay that 
W rays, 
Beware the ruth of chatterton, 
The snares of hellion hayes!” 


He took his clara bow in hand: 
Long time the groucho marx he 
sought. 
So rested he by the guy kibbee, 
And stood awhile in thought. 


And as in dressler thought he stood, 
The Hollybrood, with beery frown, 
Came katharing through the hepburned 
wood, 
And joed him up all brown! 


T goes a long way in the rearing of 


The crawford joan and franchot tone iti te “tan On he eee 


Gingered his rogers and drove him Or, if you don’t know what to do or say, 
gaga, or how to handle a situation, it’s a com- 


Losing his wits in zasu pitts fort to have the answers ready for in- 


: stant reference. 
He was found there by his papa. 


That constant, never-ending WORRY 
and responsibility is the thing that 
“And hast thou met the Hollybrood ? makes a woman old before her time. On 

Rest in my arms, my baxtered boy! the other hand, if you KNOW, you simply 


, 7 | , " ! 
O day of sorrow! O dark novarro! no fear, no  uncertainty—no untimely 


O landi lukas loy!” wrinkles, no terrible feeling of being tired 
all the time. 


' : , . try A “So—the complete Mother’s Encyclopedia, 
was tracy, and the Darrymores J ; I 


: . ritl ubt the best manual ever assembled 
Did lee and spencer till disabled, without doubt the best manual ever assemblec 
for the training and rearing of children, has 


All garbo were the marlene shores, its points as a health tonic for Mother as 
And the maewest clark outgabled. well! Four volumes, 1000 pages. Illustrated. 
Samson Horn. Printed from large clear type. Handsomely 

bound. 


LEADING AUTHORITIES 


Here in these four volumes which “The Parents’ 
Magazine”’ editors have prepared for its readers is 
everything you need to know about the rearing of 
a child from infancy to adolescence. Not the pet 
theories of one specialist, but the carefully selected 
and edited information and advice of 130 comp 
tent authorities—Angelo Patri, Dr. Cadman, Ber- 
trand Russell, James E. West, Sidonie M. Gruen- 
berg, Dr. Alfred Adler and Dr. Pratt, as examples 


AND—48 pages of Index alone !—so that a quick 
reference leads you instantly to a wise, helpful 
and authoritative answer to such questions as 
those listed at the top of this page—or any other 
question about the rearing of your child. 


NO CHARGE 


The Mother’s Encyclopedia comes to you FREE 
with your 3 year subscription for ‘“‘The Parents’ 
Henny \( Magazine’’—it is simply a gift from our editors to 
Anton you—as an additional aid and comfort in that 

= hardest of all jobs, rearing healthy, successful 

children. You need only enter your subscription on 

“MUST you yell like an Indian every | this convenient coupon and the set comes to you 

a ‘ ¢ eta immediately, postpaid, on approval, and without 
limie we £0 through a tunnel ? extra charge. Mail this coupon TODAY! 





CAN’T worry—and there will be no strain, 


“When I am worried about 


my daughter I find my answer 


everytime.” writes a 


grateful mother 
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THE PARENTS’ MAGAZINE 


This amazing Encyclopedia gives you in com 
pact form the best knowledge available today, then 
the current issues of The Parents’ Magazine carry 
on and keep you advised each month about the 
newest ideas of other parents, educators, physi- 
cians and child specialists. The Parents’ Magazine 
now goes to 300,000 homes and mothers are agreed 
that it is their favorite magazine because it is the 
most helpful. The cost of The Parents’ Magazine is 
nominal compared with the health, success and 
happiness of your children and yourself, 


ON APPROVAL 
We want you to inspect and examine The 
Mother’s Encyclopedia before you decide. There is 
NOTHING TO PAY unless, after 10 days’ trial, you 
feel certain that you are guing to be satisfied with 
the set. Ask it a hundred questions, read through 
the fascinating pages of text and beautiful pictures 
then ask YOURSELF if you could vessibly do 
without this valuable manual, You will enjoy mak- 
ing the small monthly payments (for your maga- 
zine subscription only), because the investment 
yields certain dividends every day in the year. 
On approval—and FREE with a three year sub 
scription for The Parents’ Magazine at the regular 
price, $6.00, payable in small monthly sums if you 
prefer. This is a wonderful opportunity that you 
simply cannot afford to miss. Use the convenient 
coupon today! 


[ The Parents’ Magazine L-1-34 
114 E. 32nd St., New York, N. Y. 


You may send me the new 4 volume Encyclopedia offered 
free with a 3 year subscription for ‘“The Parents’ Maga 
zine.”’ If I am satisfied I will pay $1.00 a month for 6 
months or $5.50 in one cash payment. If I am not, I may 
return the books and cancel this order, 
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GOING TO THE THEATRE 


With Don Herold 


Ring Out, oh Doorbells! 


OUGHT to 
have a_ step 

ladder on 
which to get up 
and say my piece 
about Mary of 
Scotland. 

I am the first to 


rocks when the Guild gets on 


throw 


one of its high horses and comes a 
cropper, so I must not neglect to re 
joice all over the place when they do 
a Mary of Scotland 
about 


I must get out and 


ring doorbells this, yea, even 
church bells and college chimes, Par 
don an old fellow’s ecstasies: I used to 
enjoy a moderately highbrow thing 
once in a while back in the ivy-clad 
days, and I thought I'd forgotten how 
Surges that haven't surged in me for 
years surged the night I saw Maxwell 
Anderson's Mary of Se tland. There's 
been such a vogue for catching sigaih 
cance in mediocre things, these past 
few years, for sensing submerged 
meanings in comic strips and other ex- 
crementary by-products of our hurried 
times, that it is pleasant to know that 
there is genuine magnificence left in a 
contemporary pen or two 

Little Helen Hayes, whom I last saw 
in some driveling cinema, here comes 
to rank among the really great actresses 
of any time, with sweetness, dignity 
strength and richness of diction, and 
now and then a saving hint of humor 
And standing toe to toe with her in 
this woman-fight is hoarse, hard Helen 
Menken as the ice-cold, crafty Elizabeth 
who is out for Mary's scalp. 
These two girls, Hayes and 
Menken, give you one of the 
great evenings of your lif« 
And Philip Merivale, looking 
like a bare skull than 


ever, is superb as Mary’s rough 


more 





and gusty friend, champion, 
suitor once rejected, and lover 
finally accepted when it is too 
late for his troops to help 
Mary of Scotland is a pro 
ject in the grand manner 
which does not falter an in 
stant in a long evening all too 
short. And I thought I hated 
costume plays! 
. 
HE DARK TOW 
ER, out of Wooll 
cott and Kaufman, is hardly 
the hybrid that Marder at the 
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Vanities is, but it does lean in that 
direction. (The leaning Tower of 
Woollcott and Kaufman.) For almost 
the entire first act it is something of a 
welcome republication of The Royal 
Family, and then, all of a sudden, it 
turns creepy. The first act is not at all 
of the texture of the acts that follow. 
The first act seems to be largely Mr. 
Kaufman's, and thereafter the show has 
much of that false ecstatic excitement 
into which Mr. Woollcott sometimes 
works himself over some bit of voodoo 
or crimecraft hardly worth the fuss. 
The play is hampered, to begin with, 
unbelievable villain, a 
the first nance menace 


by an almost 
pansy Svengali 
I have ever seen on stage or screen. 
And Milton almost a 
musical comedy siss out of this fellow, 
too much to the discredit of the bril- 
liant young actress who married him 
and who is reduced to a washrag by his 


Ernest makes 


mesmeric powers; we lose sympathy 
with her for having been such a sap 
as to marry him in the first place. He 
could have had a few attractive qualities 
and still have been enough of a skunk 
to deserve the knifing that he gets. 
Basil Sydney and Margalo Gillmore 
head a cast that is, with the one excep- 
tion noted, exceptionally fine. As a 
great George Kaufman fan, I wish I 
liked this show as well as everybody 
else seems to . 
. . o 
HE LOVES ME NOT is so 
young and fresh that it will 
take about ten years off your life. It will 
cure colds, relieve rheumatism, banish 


rubber heels on 


lumbago, put 


your 








Zero in indoor excitement: the love troubles of musical comedy sweethearts. 






shoes, improve your eyesight, restore 
vim and vitality, and stop falling hair. 
I believe that, on the whole, it offers 
more beneficial vitamins than anything 
on Broadway. See it twice a year. 

It’s a wild one about a little imp of 
a dancer who flees, as is, from the scene 
of a murder in a Philadelphia night 
club, and winds up in a Princeton 
dormitory. The stage is divided into 
six postoffice pigeonholes, and the 
action jumps around like a grasshop- 
per, and this adds to the tempo. The 
result may seem a little synthetic, but 
even that helps to keep off the curse 
of too much Broadway deliberation. 
Edward Hope who wrote the story and 
Howard Lindsay who made a play of it 
are two bright boys, and they've done 
a rollicking job in She Loves Me Not. 
It’s the only college play I can remem- 
ber which didn’t make me sorry | 
hadn't brought my flit. 


AX GORDON has sunk a 

pretty penny in the gowns 

in Roberta, and the gals will go wild 

about it. Don’t take your wife, because 

she is apt to get ideas. Roberta is going 

to set New York husbands and daddies 

back a lot of dough before the winter 
is Over. 

I even liked this show myself, con- 
siderably, in spite of the fact that 1 
think it is going to incite a lot of reck- 
less shopping just when we men were 
about to get our feet on the ground 
again. And in spite of the fact that it 
gets off to a rather yawny start, and 
that I think love troubles of musical 
comedy sweethearts are zero in indoor 
excitement. And, furthermore, while 
many people adore Lyda Roberti, I 
happen to be a fellow who is never 
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At Tobacco Road 


vamped by explosive broken-English 
baby talk accompanied by shaking 
shoulders, a wry face, and a hot-cha- 
cha. Maybe I need a blood transfusion. 
The plot concerns a Haverhill halfback 
who inherits a half interest in a Parisian 
gown business. But the Jerome Kern 
music, Bob Hope’s handling of some 
rather hopeless wisecracks, and the 
gowns by Kiviette are better than the 
story. 
+. om 7 

ADMIT a weakness for any 

show presented by colored en- 
tertainers, for I feel these people have 
more business in show business than 
any other race. (I never sense they are 
doing their work with their minds on 
the stock market, as I do when listen- 
ing to the comedy of hardworking 
humorists of some of our other races. ) 
But with all my kindly prejudices, 
can 
Blackbirds of 1933 a complete SUCCESS. 

It has just about the most alluring 
chorus in town, vanilla or chocolate; 
it has that old pedal extremist, Bill 
Robinson, who has more sense from 
the knees down than most of us have 
from the neck up; it has several funny 
sketches by Nat Dorfman (notably that 
one about the negro who gets himself 
hit by a car and then shops around to 
find the hospital which will give him 
the most stitches and the biggest band- 
ages); and it has two warm-mamma 
warblers right out of the kitchen stove, 
in Mary Matthews and Edith Wilson; 
and it has funny, squeaky Speedy 
Smith; but, with all this, it lacks the 
final wham that a real good colored 
show ought to have. 
° . ° 

AM never in the first row of 

the crowd that gathers around 
a sick horse. If somebody seems to have 
the situation well in hand, I pass on 
and sell my papers. In fact, I never go 
in heavily for any sort of misery for 
fun. I’m just not spartan, I'm afraid. 


hardly pronounce Lew Leslie's | 





So, having heard something of Tobacco 
Road in advance, I went with the ex- 
pectation of staying through one act 
and then slipping out to get some Marx 
Bros.’ Duck Soup to take the taste out 
of my mouth. 

But I remained the evening through, 
enthralled by ruthlessly honest and 
vivid playwriting, and by movingly 
honest and vivid acting by Henry Hull 
and his associates as poor white trash 
of the Georgia back country. You can’t 
run out on a show that good, even if it 
is spoiling your evening. So conscien- 
tious seems the work of Mr. Hull and 
his company that I doubt that they will 
take a bath as long as this play runs, 
which (on account of the general un- 
pleasantness of the thing) may not be 
such a wait, after all. The picture is of 
the lowest, laziest, dirtiest, most ig- 
norant, most animally-sexual people | 
have ever seen. And the actors get 


dirtier with each performance, because | 


the stage is covered with real soil which 
you can smell over the footlights. Or 


was that, too, real acting? Each of the | 


main characters has just the slightest 
glimmer of soul: the old man has a 
strain of earthy humor; the old woman 
has a remnant of love in her heart for 
at least one of her seventeen children 
(the fathers of some of whom had evi- 
dently passed through in Packards) ; 
the worthless son responds to the sound 
and shine of a motor car. I predict that 
if the show has any run at all, most of 
the cast will soon come down with 
colitis from eating those stolen raw 
turnips in the first act. 
s 7 7 

HOSE two trim smarties, 

Hope Williams and Fred 
Keating, appear in the plentifully 
amusing All Good Americans, which 
Laura and S. J. Perelman have written 
about our fellowcountrymen sojourning 
in Paris. With the dollar acting as fun- 
ny as it is, a more topical title might 
be Vanishing Americans. I enjoyed it 
lots, though I couldn't help feeling that 
Miss Williams is essentially too brittle 
to be as depressed about misgivings in 
love as she seemed in that opening act; 
I'd expect a girl of her ilk to be some- 
what bantery, even in her downs, but 
that may be because I am remembering 
her ever too vividly from some of her 
previous plays. You'll go far, however, 
before you'll find a play with snappier 
lines, and one of Miss Williams’ in 
particular sets an all-time record for 
courageous pioneering in the use of 
technical terminology on the stage. 
(For further notes, see "Stop & Go” 

Service, page 44) 
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THE 


SYMBOL 


OF 


SERVICE 


WELL-KNOWN to millions of tele- 
phone users is the circular em- 
blem of the Bell System. Back of 
it is the far-flung organization that 
enables you to talk to almost any 
one — anywhere — at any time. 

The Bell System consists of 
twenty-four regional companies, 
each attuned to the needs of the 
territory it serves. There are also 
the Bell Telephone Laboratories, 
working to improve the scope and 
value of your telephone, and the 
Western Electric Company, spe- 
cializing in the production of tele- 
phone equipment. Co-ordinating 
and assisting the work of all these 
is the American Telephone and 
Telegraph Company. This com- 
pany is owned largely by the 
people it serves and there are 
today nearly 700,000 stockholders. 

Everything has been planned 
and organized for one specific pur- 
pose —to give the best possible 
telephone service at the lowest 
possible cost. 





A telephone serves you in many ways 
each day. It runs your errands; takes 
you to friends and brings them to you; 
speeds aid in sickness or emergency. It 
does these things and more—for a few 
cents a day. The Business Office of your 
local Bell Telephone Company, or any 
employee, will gladly take your order. 


BELL TELEPHONE SYSTEM 
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Prize Winners 
EAR Prot: W hy do people insist 
upon keeping a lot of useless 
E. | 


keys on a key ring? 


Cone, Dunsmuir, Calif 
Deat E. ].: No one knows, but the 
ustom has grown to such pro 


portions in this country that a 


I 


in named Orville Munn has 


ade a fortune manufacturing 
under the 
of the Munn Key 


This company makes several 


seless keys incor 
d name 
Business 
undred types of useless keys, the most 
nopular numbers being keys that won't 


locks, keys that 


won't fit worn-out trunks and suitcases, 


arded tire 


door keys for abandoned houses 
ind keys that look important but aren't 
Munn Key 


italog. thirty-five cents will purchase 


According to the Business 


i handsome nickel plated ring complete 


with eight scless keys (four of them 


rusty and two broken ) The biggest 
irt of our business.” states Mr. Munn 
vith a smirk. “is manufacturing keys 
vitl vhich peop! ire supposed to 
} ns ri ns 
. > 
Dear Prof: Is there any way of con 


vincing an insurance saicsman that you 


















itford to take out any mori 


in f Mrs. M. E. Snyder, 341! 
( St.. Riverside, Calif 

Dear Mrs. Snyder: People have gone 
laffy trying to think up impre gnablk 


not taking out imsurance, 


cord of anyone havin 


o 


onvinced a salesman that an extra ten 


thousand-dollatr policy wouldn't even 
ick t fa budget. The only way 
to handle the situation (if you find 
yourself trapped by an insurance sales 
man—aren't we all?) is to tell him 
at you are very much interested in 
taking out a hundred-thousand policy 
right away. This will so astound the 


salesman that he'll probably be speech 
less long enough for you to bow polit« 
ly and get back to work. Eventually, of 
his wits and ar 


ours he I] recovel 


range for you the customary medical 


examination. This is where you play 
your trump « ird, or “What to Do Un- 
Doctor Merely skip 


do a little shadow boxing for 


til the Comes 
rope or 
five minutes and follow this up with 
two hookers of Scotch available 


at the corner haberdashery). When the 


(now 


doctor listens to your heart his expres- 
sion should tell you that you haven't 
a prayer of passing the examination; 
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QUEERESPONDENCE 


Conducted by Professor Gurney Williams 











and when you tell him all your rela- 
tives died of acute alcoholism at the 
age of 40 and that you're very anxious 
ror insurance protection because you 
don't feel very well, the whole question 
of insurance will be washed up. It’s a 

lot of trouble but it will save 
you hours of argument. 

° . 

Dear Prof: Has any one ever 
conscientiously followed the 
treatment described in booklets 
that come wrapped around soap, hair 
tonics, and like products?—James N. 
Iknayan, 41 Snell Hall, University of 
Chicago, Chicago 

Dear James: No; mostly because the 
average folder consists me rely of adver 
tising matter, and after an individual 
has paid for a bar of soap or a bottle 
of hair tonic he doesn’t want to read 
the advertising claims all over again. It 
is well, however, at least to glance at 
the “Directions for Use’’ before going 
ahead. Consider the comical case of the 
Philadelphia man who bought a cer- 
tain make of hair tonic for years and 
didn’t know that it wasn’t for internal 


use. The alcoholic content was always 





high and so was the customer: but he’s 


' 
t | 
es 2 


NOTHING 


TEN CENTS 


— OVER ~ 2 


still bald as an ostrich egg. And doesn’t 
give a hoot. 

On the other 
other cases on record indicating that it 
may not be wise to read instructions. 
One concerns a man who bought a 
cake of soap around which had been 
wrapped a folder advertising aspirin. 
The man followed the aspirin direc- 
tions (dissolving a bit of soap in a 


hand there are two 


glass of water) and he not only frothed 
at the mouth but his headache got 
worse. The other case is the result of a 
typographical error in a cold cream 
folder. A woman in South Bend read 
that she should “mash her face thor- 
oughly before applying the cream” 
and she ended up in the office of a 
plastic surgeon. 


Dear Prof: Is there any record of 
a used-car dealer describing the car’s 
original owner as other than the fol- 
school teacher, minister, or 
company official?—David B. Satter- 
field, 15883 Woodingham Drive, De- 
troit, Mich. 

Dear David: No, 
years ago the National Association of 
SHAD (Second-Hand Automobile 
Dealers) began to make suckers out of 


lowing: 


because several 


the public by adopting a uniform set of 
histories for their cars, and it is now 
customary to consider any vehicle with 
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"I'd like to exchange these 


pearl s for a salt shaker.” 




































































tour wheels, no matter how old, as be- 
ig practically right off the assembly 
ne. Rule one, for instance, specifies 
sat a used car with at least three mud- 
uards and one good tire shall be rep- 
sented as having been criven only by 
ie people you mention in your ques- 
on. Quoting directly from the SHAD 
indbook: “Rule 2. Cars with four 
ood tires and a passable paint job a/- 
iys Shall have belonged to old ladies 
ith French chauffeurs, except Model- 
[ Fords which were driven only in 
immer by senile millionaires who 
ever opened them up beyond 22 miles 
n hour. . . . Cars with burnt-out bear- 
igs, bent axles, caved-in tops, and 
racked radiators can be fixed up like 
1ew for about $1.50.” 
In spite of all precautions, though, a 
ised-car dealer sometimes makes mis- 
ikes. Example: last year in New York 
ity a man named Cornwall Palamoun- 
tain bought a used convertible coupe 
rom a dealer who thought the car 
was ready for the junk pile and who 
herefore represented it as having been 
lriven only 420 miles by an aged 
anaemic. When Mr. Palamountain got 
the car home and opened the rumble 
scat he discovered a machine gun, 16 
vullet holes, four tickets for reckless 
lriving, and a bundle of gin labels. He 
found out later that the car had been 
kept in perfect condition by a liquor 
smuggler, and that it would do 87 
miles an hour in second gear. 


. * 

EAR Prof: Have the bottles 
D in a bathroom medicine 
abinet, labeled Glycerine, Bay Rum, 
Boric Acid, etc., ever been known to 
ontain their respective liquids ?—Mrs. 
F. P. Ramsdell, 4823 Windsor Ave., 

Philadelphia. 

Dear Mrs. Ramsdell: A_ diligent 
search among the files does not reveal 
i single instance in which these recep- 
tacles have contained their proper con- 
tents, and a recent check-up of more 
than a thousand ‘medicine’ cabinets 
shows that this department of the home 
is the untidiest of all, not excepting the 
trunk room and the closet in the front 
hall. From this it may be inferred that 
the usual condition of the medicine 
cabinet discourages all attempts to keep 
the glycerine, bay rum and boric acid 
bottles properly filled. Two examples 
taken at random from the Medicine 
Cabinet Report are typical: 

Detroit Cabinet: 
2 flat tooth paste tubes 
| cold cream jar (empty) 
11 assorted tube caps 
2 medicine bottles (empty) 
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THERE 1S NO COMPROMISE WIT 


RESTAURANTS 
onqchamps 


423 MADISON AVE. 55 FIFTH AVE. 
19-21 WEST 57th ST. 
40 EAST 49th ST. 28 WEST 58th ST. 


1015-17 MADISON AVE. 
H QUALITY AT LONGCHAMPS 














Nw Ne 


— —_ 


— 


rusty razor blades 
adhesive tape spool (empty) 
loose aspirin tablets (eroded) 
set glycerine, etc., bottles (all 
empty ) 

Cincinnati Cabinet: 
hot water bottle (no stopper) 
old tooth brushes 
halves of shaving cream tube (con- 
tents scraped out) 
can cleaning fluid 
spool dental floss (no floss) 
assorted corn remedies 
set glycerine, etc., bottles (all 





empty with stoppers missing) 
In 25 of the homes the researcher 
was told to mind his own business. 


B’ a Queerespondent. This depart- 
ment will pay $5 for each ques- 
tion accepted for answer. There are no 
rules—no time limit—all you have to 
do is write your questions on a post- 
card or sheet of paper and send them 
—as many as you like—to Prof. G. 
Williams, LIFE, 60 East 42nd St., New 
York City. None will be returned. 
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—PUNCH, London (by special permission) 
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Enjoy all Florida can offer— 
all the opportunities for plea- 


sure out of doors—all the 
comforts and delights of life 
within the doors of the 
Florida-Collier Coast and 
Associated Hotels. New, 
smartly-managed hotels lo- 
cated in Florida’s leading 
cities. 


Hotel George Washington 


. . . . . . 


Hotel Mayflower Jacksonville 
Hotel Floridan . . . Tampa 
Hotel Tampa Terrace . Tampa 
Hotel Royal Worth 

. « « « West Palm Beach 
Hotel Dixie Court 

. « « «+ West Palm Beach 
Hotel Lakeland Terrace 

» «© © « « « « Lakeland 
Hotel Aleazar . . . . Miami | 


Hotel Sarasota Terrace . Sarasota 


Hotel Manatee River 


Every room with bath. Excellent 
facilities, large beautifully fur- 
nished rooms, splendid sample 


rooms, coffee shoppes. 


FLORIDA-COLLIER COAST 
AND ASSOCIATED HOTELS | 
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Write For Information 
















Jacksonville | 


Bradenton 





Description of My Favorite 
Young Ladies 

| ea me tell you about Flora: Flora 

curls up in a ball on the sofa and 

listens while I describe the golf 

matches I've played recently. You 

didn’t know I play golf? Ah! That 


match last week-end! Three holes to | 


go and I was down three. On the 
sixteenth I lay down a two hundred 


and seventy-five yard drive, smack on | 


the green, and take one more putt for 


| a two. On the seventeenth I slice into 


the rough, but am I discouraged? 
Lesser men—not I. I grab a number 
6-H niblick and hole out with it at two 
hundred yards. Well that finishes my 
opponent. 

Now you take Betty. 
There's a girl I can care for in a big 
way. At a night club the other night 


beautiful 


I was telling her what my boss says 
about me. He says he’s had hundreds 
of college-bred men in his employ, but 


| he’s never had one who can compare 


with me when it comes to thinking for 
one’s self. According to him, most of 
them are always taking somebody's or 


some book's word for things, but that | 
when I tackle a problem I face it with 


an absolutely logical, open and inde- 
pendent mind. He says that with an 
equipment like that there’s practically 
no limit to what I can accomplish. 
Then there's Beatrice, enchanting, 
adorable Beatrice whom I see in my 
dreams as she was at breakfast on that 
week-end party when I was telling 
about that bridge game. I'll 
forget that hand when I bid a heart 
without having a single one. My part- 


ners raises me to four, and they double | 


me. Most players would drop dead, but 
not I. I puil a keen psychological stunt. 
I redouble, and scare them into a four 
spade bid which we set. That's what I 
call using your brains. I'll tell you 
about some more , 
time. 

—Parke Cummi ngs. 


Add Great Minds 
ce VENTUALLY there will be an- 
other amendment to the Consti- 


tution repealing the 


Ida B. Wise Smith. 
€ 
“The 1934 Chrysler is the world’s 





| first sensible motor car.”’ 


—Alexander W oollcott. 

“There is something bigger and bet- 
ter in New York than skyscrapers.” 
—John P. O'Brien. 
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Twenty-first 











QUESTION & ANSWER 
DEPARTMENT 


What is the man in the picture 
* doing? 


A. (1) He is sitting in his own 
easy chair, (2) reading LIFE, and 


(3) smiling. 


Q. What is he smiling about? 


A. He is looking at this very issue 
and he is enjoying Milt Gross’ new 
series, or the page by Dr. Seuss, or 


Don Herold’s drama 


Queerespondence, or one of the mul- 
titudinous cartoons. There 
number of reasons why he should be 
pleased; just glance through and see 


for yourself, 


Q. Is it easy to enjoy all this en- 


tertainment ? 


A. It's much more economical than 
learning to play the zither, and it's 


three times as much fun. 


Q. What's the price 


A. No 


dollar-and-a-half a year. 


Q. Is that all? 


A. That's all. Why don't you cut 
out the coupon below (it’s a swell 
use for old razor blades) and let us 
send you LIFE from now until next 


January ? 


OBEY THAT IMPULSE! 


Gentlemen: That's a good 


enter my subscription for tw 


enclosed herewith } 
kindly bill me 


and Foreign $2.10.) 


Name 






Address 








fifteen cents a copy, or a 


$1.50. (Canadian 





Some 


“STOP & GO” SERVICE 


A Symposium of Criticism 


by Don Herold, Harry Evans, and Kyle Crichton 


DRAMA 


Of these hou may dé 


close d b y 
/ , 


may Pave opened since we 


neu pape r.) 


ind olber 


by Onsh your 
f € ’ ‘ “ 


Ah, Wilderness. A Eugene O'Neill 
O'Neill 


comedy, with 


play without the usual 
gripes. A really fine 


George Cohan at his peak. 


As Thousands Cheer. Including us 
Acrid cracks at American foibles. 
Clifton Webb, Marilyn Miller, Helen 
Broderick, Ethel Waters, and Irving 


Berlin music—isn't that enough! 


Champagne, Sec. Peggy Wood at 
tractive in one of those unattractive 
operettas in which a husband doesn’t 
recognize his own wife in a 1-inch 
transparent mask. Johann Strauss mu- 
SiC. 

Double Door. Best melodrama. What 
happens when you take a family for- 
tune and a Fifth Avenue mansion too 
seriously, and not enough bicarbonate 


of soda 


Growing Pains. The aches of adoles 


cents shedding their roller skates and 


taking to rumble seats. From mer- 
curochrome to mascara 

Her Master’s Voice. We still vote 
this a chocolate soda as the best 
Maybe it’s Roland 
Hope 


maybe it's the way Clare 


comedy in town 
Crews, of 


Kummer 


Young, or Laura 


writes a comedy. 


Hold Your 


ittempt to assassinate gloom 


Horses. Joe Cook's 
nightly 
and Dave Chasen. He succeeds at the 
former lly succeeds a 
the latter 

Let "Em Eat Cake. Gorgeous kid- 
ding. William Gaxton, Lois Moran 
and Victor Moore, of the Of Thee I 
Sin | 


party, defeated for re-election, 
go into the shirt business and have 


practica 


to get up a revolution to move theit 
product. 
Men in White. An 


always pleasant, story of an interne 


earnest, not 


, 
torn between Hippocrates and a Park 
Avenue sweetheart, and of a nurse 


who wanted to cuddle 


Murder at the 
might have been 
spoiled by what might have been a 


What 


revue 15S 


Vanities. 
a Re ” rd 
murde I mystery, 


good though we 


doubt it. Or vice versa. 


Roberta. Jerome Kern music, and 
galorious gowns, and yawns. Lyda 
Roberti, if you like her, and Bob 
Hope, a promising smoothie. A show 


beautiful but dull. 


Sailor, Beware! We're going back t 
see what was the matter with us the 
night we didn’t like this comedy about 
a sailor who met his Water-Lou. 





She Loves Me Not. The biggest 
lark in town. A chorus girl hides 
from the police in a Princeton dorm 
and her figure becomes national. 
Ten Minute Alibi. A worthy young 
man dreams out a murder, and then 
executes it, tinkering with a few 
clocks to prove he wasn’t there. 
The Curtain Rises. Two old ones 
combined: the metamorphosis of the 
ugly duckling, and the sudden rise 
of the humble understudy when the 
Star cant go on. 

The Dark Tower. The Kaufman- 
Woollcott meller about a_ talented 
young actress who is cowed into a 
coma by her sissy husband with 
hypnotic powers 

The Green Bay Tree. Excellent de- 
piction of the unsavory struggle be- 
tween a wealthy hedonist and his 
protegé, when the protegé finds a 
sweetheart and wants to be normal. 
The Pursuit of Happiness. That 
warm, old, Spanish custom, bundling, 
as practiced in early New England, is 
the basis of this, perhaps off-color but 
never off-key, comedy. 

Three and One. We must be either 
terribly awfully 


evil-minded, 


clean-minded or 
because we saw no 
harm in this boisterous boudoir romp 


od e 
MOVIES 


By Appointment Only (Lew Cody, 
Aileen Pringle)—Society physician 
late at arriving at bedside of patient 
who dies. To atone he adopts child 
falls in love with his ward—then 
realizes danger of mating December 
and May. (Out of respect for the pic- 
ture, I must say this line is not in 
the dialog. ) 

Christopher Bean (Marie Dressler, 
Lionel Barrymore )—Loyalty of wo- 
man, secretly married to dead artist 
(yes, silly—before he died) prevents 
his posthumously famous paintings 
falling into hands of 
Dressler-Barrymore team not up to 
standard because of material handi- 
caps. 

College Coach (Pat O’Brien, Ann 
Dvorak, Dick Powell)—Another 
film attempting to expose college 
football as a big-business racket. Ex- 
aggerations and ridiculous incident 
(such as the hero, who has not been 
in training, going out and winning 
the “Big Game’’) will annoy grid 
fans. Performances good, particu- 
larly O'Brien's. 

Cradle Song (Dorothea Weick, Eve- 
lyn Venable, Sir Guy Standing)— 
For women this one should be bright 
green. That is, if it's true women love 
to cry. Beautifully touching story of 


schemers 





a nun who raises a foundling baby, 
hopes to keep her in the convent 
always, but gives her up when love 
comes along. And watch this Venable 
girl. Properly she'll get 
places. 


handled 


Dancing Lady (Joan Crawford, 
Clark Gable, Franchot Tone )—Elab- 
orate song-dance-trick photography 
film. Story: Burlesque stripper re- 
fuses Park Avenue propositions— 
climbs to Broadway stardom, drag- 
ging her virtue with her. Proving a 
girl can be a lady with her clothes off. 
Design for Living. (Fredric March, 
Miriam Hopkins, Gary Cooper)—If 
you didn’t see the show, mark it 
green and go. If you did, you will 
resent story and dialog intrusions 
which change Noel Coward's bour- 
bon to Board of Censorship pap. 

Duck Soup (Marx Brothers )—The 
boys involved in a revolution in Free- 
Obvious opportunities for 
satire muffed in over-emphasis on 
gags, but that one mirror bit is alone 


worth the price of admission. 

Eat ’Em Alive (Critters and Var- 
mints)—Best finish bouts between 
animals since the mongoose kayoed 
the cobra in Killing the Killer. Re- 
markable photography of birds, in- 
sects and snakes battling to the death. 


donia. 


Warning—lt’s raw, astringent real- 
ism. Not for nervous children or 
people with fluttery stomachs. 


Eskimo (Natives and a few Holly- 
wood actors)—Excellent camera rec- 
ord of native Eskimo life. Absorbing 
information on domestic details and 
tribe customs weakened by unneces- 
sarily grim story. Dialog in Eskimo 
(with subtitle translations) an espe- 
cially interesting feature. Warning 
Women will find it depressing. 
Golden Harvest (Richard Arlen, 
Genevieve Tobin, Chester Morris) 
Fine performances in saga of wheat 
belt. A natural for rural folks. So-so 
for city trade. 

Havana (Joan Blondell, Glenda 
Farrell, Frank McHugh) 
Glenda gold-digging among the mil- 
Havana. Rough-and- 


Joan and 


lionaires of 
tumble comedy with enough giggles 
to please those who like their enter- 
tainment light and their gags ele- 
mental. 

Life in the Raw (George O'Brien, 
Claire Trevor )—Mentioned especial- 
ly for youngsters—and adults who 
retain a yen for Western thrillers. If 
more of them were up to this stand- 
ard, they would be seen in better 
theatres. 


Little Women (Katharine Hepburn 
directed by George Cukor)—Mr. 
Cukor’s personality is so predominant 
at all times he must be included in 
the cast. One of the finest pictures 
ever made. Hock your watch and 
take the whole family. 

Only Yesterday (Margaret Sulla- 
van, John Boles)—Excellent per- 
formances in romance of Southern 
girl who awaits return of lover from 
World War to marry her and claim 
their child. He fails to recognize her 
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when they meet—pride prevents her 
telling him the truth. Unhappy end- 
ing. Miss Sullavan’s work assures 
stardom. Youngster (Jimmy Butler) 
is simply swell. 

Prizefighter and the Lady (Max 
Baer, Myrna Loy)—Don’t miss this 
one. Max is such a good actor he 
may hang around Hollywood and be- 
come a poor fighter. His film scrap 
with Carnera is probably the best 
fight they will ever stage. 

Sweetheart of Sigma Chi (Buster 
Crabbe, Mary Carlyle)—After leav- 
ing the theatre I read that striking 
employees had thrown stench bombs 
in the place. Just goes to show. I 
thought it was the picture. 

Take a Chance (James Dunn, June 
Knight, Buddy Rogers)—Another 
Brice-Rowland musical made in the 
East, and better than their Moonlight 
and Pretzels. Directing and cast work 
Production (compared 
musicals) suffers 


rate green. 
with other recent 
from lack of mechanical facilities. 
The Invisible Man (Claude Rains, 
Gloria Stuart)—H. G. Wells’ fan- 
tastic tale of scientist who discovers 
secret of making himself invisible— 
cannot concoct antidote goes mad 
roams country spreading terror. Swell 
“Boo!” stuff. Camera tricks are old 
stuff, but situation makes them seem 
inspired. 

The Mad Game (Spencer Tracy, 
Claire Trevor, Ralph Morgan) 
First film based on kidnapping racket. 
Convict, once a victim of snatchers 
who took his child, is released to help 
government run down kidnap gang. 
Intelligent, convincing melodrama, 
and an impressive film attack on the 
lowest form of racketeering. 

Worst Woman in Paris (Adolphe 
Menjou, Benita Hume)—I suspect 
(remind me to stop reading Percy 
Hammond and Dick Watts) this one 
was written by the cousin (you know 
—the one who isn’t quite bright) of 
a supervisor. 


BOOKS 


Jonathan Bishop by Herbert Gor- 
man. You will probably love it but 
who is running this department! No 
change in government is worth the 
hair on a beggar’s head. This will 
teach old George Washington. Mr. 
Gorman under serfdom would also 
be an interesting picture. 

Karl and the Twentieth Century by 
Rudolph Brunngraber. An Austrian 
moron goes downhill for fifteen years 
without having heard of Hitler, Dol- 
fuss or anybody else. This is known 
as literature without propaganda; 
also without sense. 

My Life and Hard Times by 
James Thurber. Funniest book of the 
year, both as to text and pictures. 
“The Night the Bed Fell” is an Am- 
erican classic. 

Rabble in Arms by Kenneth Roberts. 
About the American Revolution— 
that terrible rabble that never washes 
its neck and is fit for no decent man’s 
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Park Avenue’s Newest Rendezvous 


“Round the World Bar” in the new Park Lane Café where leading 
drinks of every country are served. 
Popular for the Cocktail Hour. 

Dinner Including Cocktail $2.25 


Prix Fixe: Luncheon $1.00 


299 Park AVENUE 


Under direction of the renowned Theodore Titzé 


SvuITEs BY THE Day, WEEK OR YEAR 


Two or more rooms, furnished in varying periods by famous 


decorators, 
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visiting 25 enchanting ports 
in 16 countries. 

Over 15,400 fascinating miles, you view an age-old world 
from an ultra-modern ship, whose luxury and appoint- 
ments are the talk of the Atlantic. 

FIRST CLASS $595, up 
Book now at YOUR OWN TRAVEL AGENT 


or the American Express Co., Frank C. Clark, or 


HOLLAND-AMERICA LINE 


29 B'way, N.Y. Branches in all principal Cities. Agents everywhere. 
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home. Why don’t those people go 
back where they came from? Excel- 
lent when the author is dealing with 
the character who is obviously B. 
Arnold. Otherwise, dull. 

Roosevelt and His America by 
Bernard Fay. In which a Frenchman 
makes drawing room talk out of 
America’s difficulties. The Bonus 
March, for example, was merely a 
social error. 

Siamese Twins Murder by Ellery 
Queen. Best mystery of the month. 


The Disinherited by Jack Conroy. A 
fine book by a man who happens to 
be a working stiff and also a good 
writer. 


cs] 





The Menace by Sydney Horler. 
Worst mystery of the month. Jekyll- 
Hyde business. Splinter of skull pres- 
sing on the brain business. Have you 
had your X-ray recently? 


There Ought to Be a Law by 
William Seagle. Made memorable by 
the pictures of William Gropper, the 
finest cartoonist in America. The ex- 
amples of goofy legislation could 
have been better. 


War Memoirs of Lloyd George— 
1915-1916. Inside material on the 
British government during the war, 
with disrespectful recollections of 
Kitchener, Asquith and others. Very 
tasty. 


45 












Battling Hawes 






HERE’S 
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rcess- 


maker-designer 


« 










scarcely more 
than five feet 
tall, who Il 
stand up and 





fight for her 





designs against 





no-matter-who 


She 1s 





Eliza- 






beth Hawes, who prefers to be known 





as Hawes, and whose blue flag adorned 





with rampant Orange Scissors floats over 
East 67th St 
New York, in whose precincts 
Her latest vic 





the startled citizens of 






trade 





has not intruded before 






tory concerns a square bracelet which 





she called Hawsquare. ‘A simple thing, 





but my own,” she says modestly. Th« 





judge believed her and handed down a 






decree which 





against a piratical firm 





1 


was making up the bracelet cheaply and 
is makes the third 


A former 





selling it widely. Th 





time Hawes has come to bat 









time it was for her “Hoops” handbag 
and before that, for her leather mess 
acket. In each case a decision has been 
won, and the pirate enjoined from 





further copying without credit of 





royalty. This quarter-of-a-century-old 





dressmaker is 1 pioneer. She deserves a 






cheer from this country’s designers, 





most of whom have hitherto been too 





meek to resist the wholesale pilfering 
labored over 1 le is 





of their 





Russian Rash 


\N Anglicized version of 
borsch is now served in the 


I 





smaht places. It is clear, strained beet 
soup with a frothy overlay of whipped 
cream, The Barclay Hotel excels in this 


ruby Glass samovars are a 


soup 
Bergdorf Goodman innovation They ‘re 
not for tea but for beer and 
ale The Monte 


Ballet will be here even as you 


Carlo 


this, with everything 


Ukrainian 


read 
Russky 


croon to a Georgian sword 


from a 


swallowing act. Paris and 
London have long been de 
lighted with this large Russian 
troupe which sings and dances 
with the colorful abandon 
peculiarly Russian, and which 


isa happy solution as to what 





all those beautiful, aristo- 
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THE WOMAN’S 
By Alice Hughes 

















SLANT 





cratic emigrees were to do with them- 
selves. 

Besides all this, women are donning 
Russia's Catherine-the-Great halo hats 
and looking like stained-glass-window 
saints. But we won't be truly happy 
until men wear those flattering, sensible 
Russian shirts, with inch-high self-col- 
lars and cuffs embroidered in cross- 
stitch by their sweethearts. If our men 
would but consent to wear these, we 
sweethearts would not need to sit with 
our hands folded these long winter 


evenings 


This Month’s Madnesses 
WICK-COOKER, an 
kettle 


roasts, broils or boils an entire meal in 


iron 
steam which fries, 
five minutes. Four minutes for a steak; 
eight for a 6-pound roast beef; 10 for 
a beef tongue; and 14 minutes for an 
ull-day potroast. We wouldn't have be- 
lieved it either, but we saw it done. At 
Abraham & Straus... . 2 A litter of Mex- 

wn Flea 


purely decorative purposes by Lester 


embalmed and imported for 


Gaba. Each flea is dressed in tiny gar- 


‘¢ 


ments. 


Are You Wearing? 
HORTS, _ not 


resort 


pyjamas, on 
southern beaches ? 


Pale pink, xof blood-red fingernail 















polish? Slightly shorter skirts? Lighter 
stockings? Lower heels? Brittex, a 
cream to spread over the nails to pre- 
vent breaking and hangnails? Comic 
valentine bar-maid aprons to serve late 
snacks to after-theatre guests? Red 
mess-jackets for smaht dinner wear for 
men? Clifton Webb says they're the 
thing. A tiny Swiss watch concealed in 
a signet ring? Or in a lipstick or a 
billfold? Are you swishing a train on 
your hostess dress? It's the thing to do, 
and don't let your jealous neighbors 


sneer you out of it. 


What to Do with Loose Change 

UY your husband a pair of 

genuine alligator house slip- 
pers. Get yourself a bottle of spicy 
Spanish perfume, preferably Clavel, a 
Myrurgia brand. A New World Colo- 
nial radio, shaped like a globe of the 
world, and efficient as it is handsome. 
A permanent wave, a smart one with 
just the ends curled and wo frizzes to- 
ward the front. A Matchabelli tailored 
evening vanity, with room for every- 
thing in the space of a billfold. 


Life Savers 


HROME-DOME stoppers for 


liquor bottles, very hand- 
some and important looking. Hope 
Williams’ wisecracks in All Good 


Americans about fashion writers. Long- 
champs’ inimitable Sizzling Platters. 
The exciting floral odor of “Mon 
Image,” Lelong's newest perfume in a 
mirror bottle. ‘Her Secret” brassiéres 
for uplift. 




























Aunt Margot, Aunt Margot! It's a baby!” 





























































































































































































































HORIZONTAL 


We give you these 


8. Just a taster 


Taken in leaving. 

This is choice. 

You're jailed for taking this. 
Something out of nothing 
This should not be hard 

An afterthought. 

Scarcely any credit to you 


1. Craft 


4 powerful thing behind the strikes 
Always a good excuse 

Hand writing 

An old wrapper 

Surrender completely 


. The most important characters in litera 


ture. 
A clear profit. 


. This covers the floor 
. One person that’s always acting 


Abbreviated translated. 
Very bossy around the stables 
Not in slang 


. These are high in South America 


uk who 


\ measure on the scales 
To work with thread 


. On the average 


Be. 

Abbreviation for a firm word 
An equivalence. 

\ lamentable noise 


. Commencing to enter 


Something exalted in poetry 

Do this up and avoid colds 

One of England’s governors. 
Almost an ass 

This isn't here yet 

Sea twisters. 

The indefinite thing about women 
You'll get this sooner than usually 


5. A little creeper. 


A naughty word. 
You'll get stuck on this 
Party-colored 


. Good at cooking up things 


VERTICAL 


. Shines. 


More than one behind. 


. Usually brighter in the morning. 


A very old woman. 
Lacking one element less than ten. 





Enough to make anyone | 
Considered gross 
Hard to get out of this 


. The best help in studying languages 
. Something to be sorry for 
. Over your head 


Steer. 


3. A pretty exhibition. — 
. This speaks a word for father. 


Something for a little child 
We all stoop to this 

Equips. 

Never found under anything 
Enough to make you sweat 
Accounting. 

Crowd around. 


33. The correct time. 
34. This gets you up. 
. Time for lunch. 


A reliable cure. 


. A half-way point. 
. This is a give away. 


A washer 
Dancers who are a bit slow. 
Not in harmony. 


. The simplest thing 
. They’re always digging thi 


Ring. 
You’ll never believe this 


1. Very cunning. 
. Cleopatra cured the blues 


Neither he nor she 
The usual condition. 
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HERE’S HOW... 


(For New Year’s) 


NEW YEAR PUNCH: 4 DOLE Pine. 
apple Juice*; 4 ginger-ale; 4 three- 
letter word meaning ten-letter results; 
and a dash of lemon juice or bitters. 
*DOLE Pineapple Juice is the pure, 
unsweetened juice extracted from sun- 
ripened Hawaiian Pineapples by the 
exclusive DOLE Juicing Process. Vac- 
uum-packed for your protection. 








RADIUM 
SPRINGS 


LEISURELY resort in South Georgia 

for the golfer and shooter. Beautiful 
surroundings, mild bracing climate, fine 
outdoors all winter. 

Own championship 18-hole golf course, 
trap shooting, tennis, bathing and plenty 
of opportunities for the hunter. Run down 
for a few days and a world of good. Com- 
fortable accommodations, excellent table. 
Rates still low. For information or reser- 
vations write G. Floyd Alford, Manager, 
Radium Springs Club, Albany, Georgia. 
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Do you know 
REAL AMERICA? 


What is the unpublished story behind 
the newspaper headlines? 
Read 
“SECRETS OF THE PRESS” 
By Hart Gilrand 
Why do the bankers love the Bol- 
sheviks? 
Read 
“CAN MOSCOW SAVE WALL 
STREET?” 
By Harper Leech 
What is the Home Owners’ Loan Cor- 
poration doing for the small home 
owner? 
Read 
“FORECLOSED!” 
By John L. Mattox 
What are the chain stores doing to 
America? 
Read 
“THE CHAIN STORE MENACE” 
By Winfield H. Caslow 
The Main Street Crusader 
Do you know how pools are formed, 
how stocks are rigged, and why the 
public hasn’t a chance? 
Read 
“STOCK POOLS” 
By A. Carleton 
What are the real characters of the 
girls who entertain the big playboys? 
Read 
“NIGHTS FOR SALE” 
By a Night Club Hostess 


How fast will we travel fifty years 
irom now’? 

Read 

“A THOUSAND MILES AN 


HOUR” 
By W. T. Brannon 
Have you a little Brain Trust in your 
home? Or do you live in a Homelet, 
Sweet Homelet? 
Read 
“TWO VIEWS OF THE AMERI- 
CAN HOME” 
By Phil Roman and Estelle H. Ries 
Read these and other outstanding fea- 
tures in the January 


REAL AMERICA 


“THE OUTSPOKEN MAGAZINE” 
Now on Sale at All News Stands 


Ce 
Seve Well Street? 
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Special five-months’ trial subscription: $1 
Address: 


REAL AMERICA 











1050 N. LaSALLE STREET, CHICAGO 
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QUOTATION OF THE 
MONTH 


“hw three guiding spirits of this 
sophisticated weekly (The New 
Yorker) move in an editorial 
atmosphere which is a cross section be- 
tween a psychopathic ward and a tramp 
steamer. Harold Ross left Judge 
because he found the atmosphere hope- 
LIFE became 
increasingly crowded with stories and 
pictures of cats and dogs. . . . Ameri- 
cana demonstrates that it is possible 


lessly stultifying. 


nowadays to publish a magazine at so 
low a production cost that sizeable 
profits can be made on sales alone.” 

—From an article on humor maga- 
zines in the December Vavity Fair, by 
Alexander King, editor of Americana. 


CHATTER 


COUPLE of games for you 

to spring on your defense- 
less party guests—and they'll like them. 
One is called “Chameleon.” Idea is to 
pick up and show a roomful of people 
five small objects contained in the ordi- 
nary living room (ash trays, coasters, 
and knick knacks of that size) and then 
hide them in plain sight while the 
guests step into another room. The 
winner is the person who first man- 
ages to spot all five objects and write 
their names on a sheet of paper. Hid- 
ing the objects in the open makes 





This month's cover artist, Jaro Fabry, 
recently of Yale. 





SUCH IS LIFE! 


the game sound easy but a clever hider 
can match them up with pieces of fur- 
niture, scroll work, colored curtains and 
rugs, etc., so that only a careful and 
observant person can pick them out. 
Example: a Westchester County host 
“hid” a ping-pong ball atop an ornate 
lamp and nobody found it until a con- 
scientious imbiber knocked the whole 
thing over hours later. 

The other game requires more brain 
work but provides more hilarity. Give 
each guest, one at a time, 60 seconds 
in which to name every word he can 
think of beginning with a certain let- 
ter. (If you stop reading now and 
think of all the words you can be- 
ginning, say, with the letter T, you'll 
think of plenty in one minute, but just 
wait until eight or ten guests have their 
eyes glued on you and you have to be 
articulate!) Kathleen Norris averages 
36 words to the minute on this one. 


ILT GROSS always illus- 

trates his luncheon conver- 
sations with sketches drawn on table 
cloths and waiters have been known to 
snitch them for den decorations. 

Dr. Seuss has just finished a book, 
“The History of Sex’, which ought to 
be published but hasn't been yet. Write 
to your Congressman. 

Harry Haenigsen always wears a 
black bow tie, and Robert Day never 
draws a line without donning an old 
brown tie named Herman. 

Among the works exhibited at the 
Salon of American Humorists, assem- 
bled by the College Art Association in 
New York last month, were drawings 
by 27 LIFE artists. Just thought you'd 
like to know. 

George Willard Bonte (page 8) ob- 
tains his weird photographic effects by 
means of double exposures. None of 
the pictures is retouched. 

Russell Patterson is still in Holly- 
wood doing sets, costumes and such, 
and Brother Tom haunts the New York 
post office night and day for drawings 
Russell sends back for publication in 
various media. 

According to reports, the incoming 
Congress will see the introduction of a 
number of bills making it more difh- 
cult to import obscene books. The boys 
at Washington are determined to pro- 
tect home industries at any cost. 


—The Editors. 
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